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CHAPTER ONE


"Oh, that's it, Cheri, rub against my cock like that!"
Cheri Robbins moaned and felt juice seep from her hot pussy to soak her panties.
Tonight was going to be the night, Cheri knew it. Tonight Bobby Blake was going to fuck her. And she was more than ready!
His lips parted as they ground against hers. Then his hot tongue came out and wormed its way between her lips. At the same time, one hand managed to slip around far enough to caress her tit. His hand was hot on her tit, his tongue even hotter in her mouth.
Cheri felt her body being turned sideways in the seat. And then the pulsating hardness of his young cock was against her belly. He found her hand with his and lowered it to his prick. Almost against her will, she eased her hand up and down its throbbing length and then squeezed it. It was as if she were testing its resilience in her hand.
He groaned.
She loved his hands on her tits. She reveled in the tingling feeling his palms gave her nipples as they rolled her nipples around and around on her chest.
But, as always, Bobby was never satisfied with just her tits. Not through the material of her blouse and bra. He would want to feel her bare skin. He would want to put his hand down between her legs. Harder and harder he would rub, until she would become a blubbering mass of frenzied, frustrated flesh.
Each time she had let him get that far it had been harder to stop.
And tonight she didn't want him to stop. She knew that if she let him get that far tonight, she would let him go all the way. Her tits were hot, thrusting into his hand. Oh, my God! she thought, suddenly realizing that he had untied her blouse and unsnapped her bra. Her tits were bare, cupped in his kneading hands. The nipples were like two hard raisins as they throbbed in his caressing palms.
She could feel the wetness from her pussy seeping through her panties and the skin-tight slacks she wore. The seam of the slacks had already edged its way up between the lips of her cunt. It was creating a friction on her clit that made her body scream for release.
She heard the sharp, rasping sound of his zipper and again his hand found hers.
"Ohhh, Bobby…" she panted, knowing what was coming next, and feeling her pussy ooze in anticipation.
"Touch it, Cheri… touch it and squeeze it!"
"Yes, yes!"
Her hand closed over the rigid thickness of his cock. It felt good, fantastic. Her thumb explored the rubbery ridge of his prickhead. It made her pussy tingle and seep all the more. She wanted that cock inside her. She wanted to feel it rip away her cherry and pierce her yet-unviolated pussy.
Bobby's body twisted until his hips were between her thighs, forcing them apart.
His frantically pounding cock lurched into an even more painful hardness at the erotic feel of her damp pussy; he trembled with eager excitement and his cum-bloated balls ached with the need to be emptied.
Then, his caressing fingertips began working their way into her tightly clasping pussy and he began stroking up and down the entire length of her cuntal flesh, feeling his own lust building even higher.
Cheri wanted him to finger her pussy. The thrill it gave her was a hundred times the thrill her own fingers had ever given her.
His finger came up against her already excited clit and her hips lurched.
"Is that it… right there?" he panted.
"Yes… yeah, right there!" she gasped, feeling her hips lift against the pleasure.
His finger slipped in farther with her movement. The pulpy layers of her soft cunt seemed to fold aside as he joined the first finger with a second and slid them both in a little deeper.
"Yes! Oh, yes, Bobby!" Cheri cried.
His fingers were making a steady in-and-out fucking motion while his palm pressed tightly against her throbbing clit. His fingers went in a little farther and he felt another lurch in her body.
"Does it feel good, baby? Does it feel good to your sweet pussy?"
"Yes," she whispered, unable to still the quivering in her thighs or the lurching of her hips.
"More… should I do it some more?"
Her face was bright red as she nodded. "Yes… yes, don't stop!"
"Reach between your legs and play with my cock at the same time!"
She closed her eyes and fumbled with her hand until it closed around his cock. Smoothly and swiftly she started pounding back and forth on his prick with her clenched fist. Oh, God, it was good! The blood and muscle throbbing from its center, vibrating in her sweaty palm. His cockhead dripping and pulsating with lust, lust for her pussy.
The feel of his skin, the power in his cock, muddled her brain. The hands squeezed his throbbing prick harder. Pull, pull! Pull it down and into you!
"Move your finger harder, faster!" she panted.
Encouraged, Bobby finger-fucked her in earnest. He slammed his fingers in and out of her cunt while his palm crushed her pulsing clit.
Cheri shivered and lurched her pussy against him as each jolt brought a new wave of passion surging through her belly. Her hands became a vise as they squeezed and pounded his prick meat. She could feel the rippling sensations spreading throughout her lust-soaked cuntal hole.
"Keep rubbing! Oh, God, Bobby, don't stop! Keep rubbing right there… there!"
"You gonna come?" the young man gasped.
"Soon," she said. "Soon!"
"I know… I can smell you getting hotter down there. It's fantastic!"
"Shut up and rub!"
She lifted her ass with each thrust as the hungry throbbing increased inside her hole. Her hips were a blur of motion as she frantically thrust up and down on his extended fingers, reaching for her come.
As the movement of his fingers increased the pressure on her pulsating clit, her lips trembled, and he heard a blood-curdling sound erupting from her throat. He felt her cunt begin tightening around his fingers, and instinctively knew that she was close to climax.
Cheri felt the exploding sensations inside her tightly spasming pussy. The ecstasy that flooded her entire body was so powerful that she wondered if she were going to faint. It felt as if she were being splintered into a million pieces. Suddenly her mind departed her body and she convulsed in heaving satisfaction.
"Oh, Jeez, Cheri, don't stop! Don't stop pumping my cock…"
"Are you?" she cried, lifting one hand from his cock and frantically reaching for the hanky in her purse.
"It's comin'…"
She was too late.
His body convulsed like a wildly bucking stallion. He was spewing huge globs. She saw the spurting white liquid explode from the head of his spasming cock and tried to roll out of the way.
She couldn't it went all over her slacks, her blouse, her panties. It even splattered against her exposed tits and ran down to form a puddle between them.
"Oh, shit, Bobby… don't! Look out, it's going all over me!"
He collapsed across her, his body trembling from the exertion of his come.
"I… I… oh, Jeez, Cheri, I'm sorry," he panted. "Are you okay?"
"Yeah," she replied, an element of disgust creeping into her voice. "I guess so. But my clothes… God, what if I meet Mom going into the house?"
"Jesus, I said I was sorry. I just couldn't stop."
"All right," she sighed, "let's go."
They were silent, neither of them even looking at the other, the full mile back to town.
"Let me off here, Bobby," Cheri said as they reached the residential district.
"Here? But it's two blocks from your house…"
"I know. I'm going through the Stevens' back yard and sneak in my back door."
"Okay. Tomorrow night?"
"I don't know," she shrugged. "Call me."
"Jeez, Cheri…"
But she was already gone, scooting into the alley.
In the Stevens' back yard, she headed for the hedge that separated their property from hers. Then suddenly she came up short when she heard groans coming from an open window in the rear of the Stevens house.
And then she heard voices.
"Oh, my God, what a beautiful cock! Put in me! Ouch! Oh that hurts!"
Cheri raised her eyes above the sill and looked in. She had to throw her hand over her mouth to stifle a gasp at what she saw. She was staring at Mrs. Stevens, naked. Not only that, she was staring at Mrs. Stevens' naked cunt. It was stretched and open, framed in thick outer lips plentifully surrounded by long, thick hair.
Cheri stared, wide-eyed at the woman's big, smooth thighs and the curve of her belly, rising above her opened pussy. She was lying on some man, lying on her back, on his belly, and his cock was buried in her, but her cunt was open and free.
Cheri blinked at the odd sight, and realized what had happened. And why the woman had cried out that she was being hurt. The hard prick, with only its hairy base showing, was buried in the woman's asshole.
As she watched, wide-eyed, the woman moved slightly and cried, "Hey, that doesn't hurt me any more! It feels wonderful!"
A deep muffled voice replied, "Just like I told you, baby."
A sort of convulsion made the heavy muscles of her inner thighs tremble, and she cried in panic, "What's happening? Oh, my God, I think I'm coming!"
Cheri, so fascinated by the sight that she couldn't move, saw convulsive ripples of muscle in the woman's belly, and the dark, triangular hole just above her plugged asshole opened and closed like the shutter of a camera. In the strong light, she saw her pale pink pussy lips suddenly flushed with blood, and Mrs. Stevens' hands flashed into sight, seeming to claw at the upper part of her opened cuntlips. It was obvious that she was drawn to her spasming clit, and her feverish stroking of it caused yet another violent convulsion in every part of her that the young girl could see.
"Oh, Jesus," Mrs. Stevens' voice purred, "I wish we had someone else here to stick it in my pussy!"
The strong, hairy thighs that protruded from under the woman moved from side to side, and a deep laugh came from under her.
"You're heavy enough, honey… I don't need any extra weight on my belly. After I come, we'll look around for something to shove in your cunt on the next go-round. I saw a plastic bottle around here somewhere. It's about the size of my cock."
Mrs. Stevens wiggled and squealed. Wildly, she bucked and writhed her body over the man's cock, skewering her asshole again and again on his huge, steely shaft of flesh. Faster and faster she moved, until all movement suddenly stopped and she lurched into the air.
"Ohhhhhh, commmmmminnnnnng!" she screamed, and sat bolt upright, ramming her asshole down over the man's cock.
It was then that Cheri saw the man's face. It was her cousin, Wayne.

***

Wayne Harding had stopped off on his way home from college for the summer to pay his respects to his aunt, Cheri's mother.
The moment he had arrived, two days before, Cheri had entertained strange feelings about this handsome cousin of hers. Now, seeing Wayne fucking their next door neighbor, Claire Stevens, Cheri realized what those feelings were; she wanted to lose her virginity to her cousin!
Quietly, she left her vantage point at the window and scrambled through the hedge to her house.
Her parents were asleep. Cheri lay in her own bed playing with her pussy until she heard Wayne coming up the stairs. She slipped from her bed and put on a thin blue nightgown. Then she went next door to Wayne's room.
"Wayne?"
"Yeah."
She darted into the room and closed the door behind her. "I've got something to show you, Wayne."
"Jeez, Cheri." Quickly he pulled his pants back up and zipped them.
Cheri moved across the room and stopped directly in front of him. "I told you I had something to show you."
Then, without waiting for an answer or a reaction from him, she loosened her blue silk sash and let her nightdress fall open, revealing the huge swell of her lovely tits and her smooth, golden skin all the way down to the sharply defined triangle of her cunt between her luscious thighs.
Wayne started to move away from her, but Cheri grabbed his hands. She placed them inside the nightdress and smoothed them down over the soft swells of her voluptuous ass. At the same time, she moved forward until the mat of her cunt was pressing against his slowly hardening cock through his trousers.
"Jesus, Cheri…" the young man stammered.
"Don't you think I'm beautiful, Wayne?" she breathed.
"Yeah, you're gorgeous, but, Jeez… you're my cousin!"
"I don't care. Do you really think I'm beautiful?"
His mind was already swirling with the look and feel of her body. He couldn't take his eyes off her marvelous tits and the way her waist flared out into lush, succulent hips.
"Yes, dammit, I think you're gorgeous. But…"
"Then kiss me."
"No!"
"Why not?" she asked, smiling.
"You know why," he said, trying to pull away.
But when he moved, she moved with him, keeping her cunt pressed up against him and rubbing wildly.
Then she pushed him gently backward until he was forced to sit on the edge of the bed. She knelt in front of him, her gown hanging open to let him see all of her perfect tits, with their plump pink nipples. She began undoing his belt. Then she opened his trousers and looked down at his cock. It was still limp, but swelling quickly. Blood was pumping into his cockshaft, and it lurched and quivered before her eyes.
"Doesn't seeing me like this excite you? Doesn't having my tits this close to your face make you want them?" she cooed, pulling her gown wide open and arching her back to show off her luscious tits.
Wayne licked his dry lips as her hand crept up his thigh to touch and fondle his cock. He could feel it swelling and stiffening.
"Please, don't, Cheri," he gasped. "Don't!" But both of them knew he didn't mean it. In fact, Wayne would have loved to fuck her brains out. He'd wanted to screw her from the moment he had arrived two days earlier.
Then Cheri was kneeling between his legs, and all her attention was on his cock. She was rubbing it up and down, her lips parted and glistening as her tongue darted out to wet them.
"Cheri, we can't do this," he protested one last time, his body trembling at her touch. "We just can't!"
For a second, she thought she had failed. She sank back on her heels, her lovely lips curled in a pout, and sighed deeply.
But then Wayne growled and leapt to his feet. He shed his pants and lifted her to the bed.
"Oh, Wayne, I want you so much!" Cheri cried in glee. "I want you to fuck me and screw me and eat me… do everything to me!"
"I want you, too, baby," he rasped, his voice hoarse with obvious lust. "I want to do everything to you!"
"Wayne…?"
"Yeah?"
"Be gentle, I'm a virgin."
Wayne blinked. "Damn, you mean you haven't been fucking Bobby?"
"No, we only play."
His handsome face split into a grin. "Well, I do more than that."
His cock almost frightened her, it stood way out in a heavy arch from his hairy groin, jerking slightly and dripping as he slipped her panties down her trembling legs. The cool air bathed her burning cunt. She smelled herself, then him, as he skinned his monstrous prick back and let his glowing cockhead stand out in pulsating thickness. She saw his piss-hole dripping and the sac of his balls swinging heavily as he stroked his cock over her opened cunt.
"Oh, Wayne," she moaned in both fear and anticipation, "you're twice as long and thick as Bobby!"
"I won't hurt you, baby," the young man promised.
But it did hurt, at first, when his rubbery cockhead split the soft lips of her tight young pussy.
"Oh, oh, it hurts! Please, it hurts!" Cheri squealed.
"It won't."
He had lowered his hips, forcing her thighs even farther apart. His giant cock dragged down over her silken curls, then pushed into the soft wetness. It seemed to grow and thicken as he worked it into her tender pussy. It stung, then burned while its bigness expanded her flesh and sent streaks of furious fire up through her heaving belly. Yet, as his throbbing prickshaft fitted higher and deeper, Cheri mewled and closed her quivering arms and legs around him, praying that the feeling would never stop.
"What… what do I do now?" she asked.
His chuckle melted her. "Whatever you feel like doing, honey. Like this…"
"Oh, yes!"
The movement seemed practiced. Her ass lifted from the blanket, and as his cock had begun to slip and plunge, she twisted and humped with all her might. Not like Bobby, she thought. Not like anything before. Like some big eager animal, the prick in her cunt crawled in, searched, found, then inched back until she felt like screaming.
Then her cunt, her tits, her whole body began to burn with a delicious fire, and Cheri knew she was being fucked. And she knew, as well, that she was loving it. Her hands wandered firmly over the skin of his back and shoulders, feeling his working muscles as he fucked her. His hands had found her armpits, pinched her tits, moved down and under to hold her ass and guide it to his deep thrusts, then spread her plump asscheeks and caressed the sweating crease between them.
Then suddenly he reared back and his huge cock popped free of her pussy.
"No! Oh, no, don't take it out!" she screeched. "I like it! I love it!"
"I know," Wayne growled. "Just for a minute, baby, I want to do something else."
He lowered his face to her belly and nibbled at her silken pussy hair. Cheri began to writhe under him, slowly at first, and then more violently as he moved farther down, kissing and licking the sensitive flesh.
She spread her legs wider and pressed her hips up to him as he drew closer to her cunt. She grabbed at his hair and pushed him down farther. He was driving her mad by kissing everything but her hungry cunt. Then he put his hands under her ass and raised her up off the bed.
He sat back and looked at her body as it twisted and writhed in front of him. Then he slowly lowered his mouth and began to suck her. His tongue darted in and out of her cunt and then he sucked at her clit until Cheri was moaning uncontrollably.
He could taste her juices and the warmth and delicious odor of her penetrated his nostrils. He nibbled gently at her inflamed clit and then sucked harder and harder, only to back off and gently tease again.
Cheri clenched her legs around his head and moaned as her body responded wildly to his sucking and kissing.
"Wayne… oh, God…! Don't stop… please, don't stop!" her young voice pleaded.
He answered her by driving his tongue deeper into her. She screamed in ecstasy.
Suddenly he sat up between her legs and grasped his giant cock in one hand. Then he again guided it to her burning cunt-hole, and with one steady thrust, drove his prick into her until he could go no farther.
"Do you like that, baby?" he gasped.
"Yes! Oh, yes, Wayne, I love it! Does your cock feel good inside me?"
"Yeah… oh, yeah, honey; it feels so good," he moaned as her tight young cunt enveloped his prick.
Cheri was filled completely with him, and she could feel his mammoth cock throbbing inside her as he moved in and out. With each thrust her body shuddered, and she clamped her legs around him with all her strength. Her hips matched the rhythm of his as though they were one. He drove in and out of her until he could stand it no longer. His balls released his load and it shot up through his cock like molten fire.
The short spurts pelted Cheri's insides, and she screamed again as her own come met with his in a tangle of convulsing muscles and throbbing heat. He buried his face in her tits as his cum continued to pump into her pulsing cunt, which was milking him and pulling at his cock. He relaxed slowly and his body trembled as he felt himself still caught by the tight muscles of her cunt.
For Cheri, her cousin's prick was like a hot poker inside her, and the fires of passion and desire continued to burn through her body.
She raised her hips under him and contracted her inner cunt-muscles around his prick. He felt as though he were in a vise grip and his throbbing cock responded to her tight cunt.
"Let me do it to you!" she gasped. "Like you did to me… with my mouth!"
Groaning like a big bear, Wayne pulled out of her and moved up her body so that he was straddling her head. Cheri breathed softly with pleasure as he lowered his cock to her lips and began to push.
Her tongue licked at his prick-knob and she tightened her lips, nibbling and sucking at it. She reached up and cupped his balls gently with one hand, and with the other made a fist around the shaft of his prick as she continued to lick at his cockhead. Gently, she rolled his balls, thrilling as he grunted and drove his cock into her mouth. She felt him touch the back of her throat and she began to suck harder. He reached down and held her head up, then began to move slowly in and out of her mouth.
Cheri's cunt was becoming so hot all over again that she could barely endure the torture as the heat consumed her insides. Wayne was nearly wild with lust. He held her head still while he drove his cock in and out of her mouth as she tightly held her lips together and pressed her tongue against it. Her fingers plucked at his balls. Suddenly she could feel them tightening and knew he was ready to come.
She began sucking harder on his cock, refusing to allow him to pull it out of her mouth. She held him tightly, and then began to work her hand up and down the base of his giant prick while she pressed and kneaded his balls with the other.
"Ohhhhh… Cheri, Cheri, baby, I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Abruptly, she stopped and pulled her head away from his cock.
"No! Jesus, Cheri…"
She looked at his prick and flicked her tongue out gently to graze the very end. His huge cock throbbed and pulsed in front of her and he tore at her hair, begging her to suck him.
"Please… for God's sake… Cheri!"
"Put it back in me now, Wayne! Shoot in me again!"
Quickly, he slid down and drove into her cunt in one ramming thrust. At the same time, his finger found her asshole and filled it as well. It drove Cheri wild.
Her hips began jerking frantically. She drew her legs up and hooked them around him, her calves gripping him behind the arms. The cock in her seemed to swell and lunge deeper, her ass meeting his groin at the end of each stroke. Her ass speeded, her inner muscles convulsed until her bowels wanted to burst from her body. Sounds faded; her sight blurred. Her hands and feet seemed numb; only the incredible feeling in her cunt remained, and she began to grunt to aid the ecstasy.
Then Cheri seemed to come apart. Her legs flew out, her arms shot high over his back. Her body began to jump and bounce. And with all her might, she tried to absorb his spewing prick as deep in her belly as it could go.
She faintly heard her own cries of ecstasy, and the shame of her abandonment to this devastating joy turned into frenzied fear of its coming to an end.
"Turn around… quick!" she gasped.
"What?"
"Let's do it again with our mouths… to each other at the same time!"
Wayne heaved his big body around. He was amazed at his own staying power as he plunged his face; deep into his cousin's cunt and began sucking at her swollen clit. He'd never dreamed that little, innocent Cheri could be such a wanton woman; but he loved it.
Then he plunged his tongue deep inside her and he could taste his own cum as he licked and sucked at her sweet young pussy.
Cheri looked at his prick as it hung over her mouth, and then swiftly pressed her hand to his balls and guided his giant prick to her mouth, closing her lips tightly around it.
Wayne shivered uncontrollably and his muscles tightened as he buried his face in the warm wetness of her cunt. She tightened her legs around his head and pressed him down into the musky depths. His hips were gyrating wildly and he plunged his cock in and out of her mouth with short, rapid strokes.
Suddenly he stopped and pushed his prick as far as it would go down her sucking throat. The hot cum boiled up from his balls and he clamped down on her clit as his jism filled her mouth with tremendous fury.
Cheri drank wildly and sucked harder at his throbbing fuckmeat. Then she felt her own come well up and push her over the top. Wayne buried his face deeper as her fuck-juices, mingled with his, covered his face, and their bodies were consumed with the lust and passion of uncontrollable orgasm.
Cheri shuddered and her body jerked wildly beneath him as she felt another, and yet another orgasm rip through inside her. Wayne sucked and licked harder as he hungrily consumed her juices again.
At last they rolled away from each other.
"Damn, that was good!" Wayne moaned.
"It sure was. It was fantastic," Cheri sighed, rolling over to face him. "Do you have to go on home in the morning?"
"Yeah, Dad needs help on the farm."
"Damn."
"Maybe you can visit this summer?"
"Fat chance of that," Cheri said. "I've got summer school."
Together they heard a noise down the hall. "I'd better get back to my room," Cheri cried, and sprinted for the door.
"Sneak back in the morning before I leave?" Wayne grinned.
"I will!" Cheri giggled.
The last thought that entered her mind before she fell asleep was, "Oh, God, what if I'm pregnant!"



CHAPTER TWO


"Wayne?"
"I'm in the bathroom."
He was naked, and Cheri's cunt started juicing the moment she saw his cock.
"I told Mom to go on to work and I'd drive you to the airport."
"Does that mean…"
"You know it does," Cheri replied, quickly stripping out of her clothes.
They ran together to the bed.
"Oh, Wayne, you are ready, aren't you?" Cheri cooed, moving to him and dropping her hand to caress his half-rigid prick.
"You know it, honey," he growled.
As she worked his foreskin back, Wayne turned and licked at her swaying tits. With a gasp of pleasure, Cheri embraced his heavy shoulders and increased the stroking of her fingers. Small whimpers of eagerness escaped her throat, and she pressed her cheek to his head. Her tits pulsated against him, and she squirmed with rising passion. Then she felt the blunt end of his scarlet prick pushing into her urging hand.
She stood, facing him, and pulled his face into her crotch. "Yes, yes, Wayne… like that. Lick my juices like you did last night!"
He lapped wildly at her oozing cuntal slit. Garbled words tried to rise to his throat. They were indistinguishable… but Cheri knew.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck," her cousin was chanting. "Soon, lover, soon. Lick me a little longer!" Wayne stuck his long tongue into the mass of curly hair between her thighs. Cheri gasped at the touch of it, then wailed ecstatically as his long, darting tongue struck deep into the already wet cavity between her plump pussy-lips. Her fingers urged him on. She hugged and squirmed and panted endearments to him. By shuffling her knees apart, she let his tongue rage into and around her cunt, rasping her tingling nerves, caressing her pussy walls and erecting her clit above the stiffening inner lips of her oozing cunt-hole.
"Oh, God, baby, I've got to have you," he rasped. "I've got to stick my cock into your sweet pussy or I'll go crazy!"
"How, Wayne, honey, how?" she whispered hotly. "Shall I get down on my hands and knees, or shall I stand?"
Wayne pawed at her with his hands until she fell to the bed. His huge prick thrust straight for her heaving belly as she jacked it with both hands. It was at its full length and girth now, and Cheri's fingers couldn't touch around it. Nor could she cover it with both hands.
"How do you want to fuck me?" she cried. He pushed and pulled at her hips, drool from his mouth flecking his chin.
"Yes, yes, I know. In the ass? You want to put it in my ass?"
Dumbly he nodded, and Cheri whirled around. She bent and grabbed her ankles as he stood and moved in behind her. His hips worked the hard head of his cock against the cheeks of her ass, but his coordination was such that he couldn't enter her.
"I'll do it, baby, I'll do it!"
With a cry of impatience, Cheri reached under her opened crotch and seized the darting head of his massive cock. The moment she fitted it between her asscheeks, Wayne growled and sent it in and up with a vicious lunge.
Cheri cried out; then, as the pain was turned to pleasure, she braced herself and fucked her asshole back over the full length of his thundering cock.
She could feel his hairy chest as he bent to her back and used his hands to squeeze and tug at her huge, swaying tits. He wasn't as gentle as before, but somehow Cheri didn't mind.
Her head dropped forward and rolled from side to side, causing her hair to wave like a halo around her head. The cock in her asshole seemed made of iron.
"Yes, Wayne! Drive your cock into me! Fuck me! It's all yours, lover… my asshole, my pussy, my mouth… whatever you want!"
She swayed; sweat broke out the length of her trembling body, and so violent was her humping and twisting that her tits slapped noisily against each other. Wayne's nails raked her creamy white skin, leaving red marks of lust in their wake. She felt him nearing the end, and her eyes closed tightly, her mind concentrating on the furious fire gathering in her asshole.
"Oh, Wayne, now!" she wailed. "It's all right, all right! Give it to me! Yes, yes! Fuck me! Fuck me!"
She nearly fell under the fierce onslaught of his fucking. She felt his cock, swollen now until it filled her ass like a balloon, ripping in swifter, harder jerks. She mouthed senseless words and fought for breath, and when the huge cock in her ass exploded, sending jet after jet of hot cum into her, Cheri convulsed and let go.
The muscles in her legs turned to water and she sagged to the bed. She was swept with ecstasy. She clawed at her clit and brought on her own come as Wayne continued to pump his steaming juice up her ass.
His massive prickmeat, even softening, still felt like a tree inside her asshole; the fire around it spread and seared. Then he pulled backward and his giant cock slipped from her ass with a delightful popping wetness.
Cheri remained quiet, her suddenly-vacant ass reared. Wayne licked at her open cunt, and she had a brief second orgasm as his long, snake-like tongue probed and savored her musky pussy-juice.
Wayne seemed to know when he had brought her off, because when her violent trembling stopped, he flopped to the bed on his back.
Cheri immediately fell to his side and took his wet cock in her mouth. She had barely started sucking when she felt his prick begin to expand again.
"Mmmm, beautiful, beautiful cock," she murmured, looking at it lovingly. "Fuck me with it… fuck my pussy till I cream again!"
"Do we have time?" he gasped.
Cheri nodded, his pole-like prick still in her mouth. "I'll drive fast to the airport."
His cock throbbed long and hard in front of her eyes. Hungrily, she licked and stroked his balls and the pulsating shaft with her hot, saliva-coated tongue. She licked his cock, sucked it, and teased it with her teeth. She pumped his fucktool with strong contractions of her throat once she molded her luscious red mouth around the thick shaft.
Wayne moaned in ecstasy. This beautiful girl was a far cry from the middle-aged women that he had been fucking. He watched his thick, rigid prick filling her lovely face. He raised his hips, giving her more cock. He felt his spongy cockhead slide back and forth in the warm confines of her throat. His legs quivered and jerked as his groin throbbed fiercely with an intense desire to fill her face with his fuckmeat and her belly with the hot load surging in his balls.
Then she lifted her head from his cock and started wildly jerking it with both hands.
"Ohh, God, don't… don't jack it too fast," he cried, bending his head to her ear and nibbling on the lobe. "I might shoot all over you!"
"I'd like that," Cheri murmured.
"You are some kind of wonderful cunt, Cousin," he rasped. "Where the fuck have you been? Ohhh, careful or I'll come, sure as shit!"
"It feels so good," she sighed into his neck.
"It'll feel even better inside you."
"What do you want?" she asked softly, gasping as his hands caressed her tits. "Tell me."
"I want you," he replied. "I want to stick my cock in your sweet pussy and make you come and come and come."
"Mmm, wonderful," she cooed. "But suck me again first!"
"Yeah, yeah," he panted, looking at her and feeling mesmerized by the fullness, the softness, the perfection of her naked body. "I want to suck your pussy. I want to slip my tongue inside your fuckhole and suck the juices from it. I want to fuck you everywhere… between your tits, in your ass, in your cunt. I want to suck your tits. I want to do everything to you!"
Cheri smiled as she kissed him and fisted his cock again, feeling his long fucker leap in her hand.
She liked what he said. It excited her and made her feel more of the mature, free woman she wanted to be.
Together they sank down, her hand closing tighter around the rigid shaft of his cock. Back and forth went her hand on his prick, sending even greater thrills of excitement through his loins. He kneaded her full young tits furiously and sucked first one nipple and then the other deep into his mouth.
He ran his fingers up and down the slit of her pussy, soaking his whole hand with her hot juices. Then, without warning, he slipped a finger inside her, shoving it clear up to the last knuckle and grinding it almost cruelly.
Cheri lifted her hips and molded her clit against the heel of his hand and urged him to put a second, even a third finger up her pulsating fuck-channel.
His manipulations sent her body into wild spasms. Suddenly her cries and moans of passion intensified. She urged his hand and fingers to greater and faster efforts. Her eyes seemed to roll backward in their sockets as her head flailed back and forth, the mane of her hair swirling.
Her hands sought and found the insides of her thighs. She raised and bent her legs until the walls of her cunt spread wide, sucking and pulling his fingers until they formed a fist buried to the last knuckle deep inside her flaming, dripping cunt.
Furiously her hips bucked upward, splitting her spread pussy on his thrusting fist until, with a great sigh and a final wrench of her body, she came. Great streams of pussy-juice flowed across his hand, over the insides of her thighs, and down the parted crack of her ass.
"More?" he asked.
"I still want your cock, lover! Jesus, more than ever I want it, all of it!"
"Do you like my cock, baby?"
"Yes, oh yes!" she breathed. "Please, give it to me!"
He couldn't get enough of her. Her flesh was so creamy and moist, and everything and every part of her was warmly responsive. Lovingly he fondled her pussy-lips.
"Mmmm, you smell good… and you feel good." He kissed her. "And you taste good, too!"
He rolled away from her body and they lay side by side, straining to keep their thighs as close together as possible. They kissed, long and hard, their tongues wildly flailing at each other.
"I want to fuck your brains out," he groaned.
"Then take me, darling," she cooed. "Any way and anywhere you want me… take me again, now!"
She rolled over onto her back as he rose above her. She spread her legs eagerly, and he climbed in between her soft, velvety thighs. She strained to meet him, reaching for his cock and guiding it to her syrupy cunt.
He groaned as she held it poised at the very entrance, teasing his fiery red prickhead with her fingers as she ground it against her throbbing, erect little clit.
"Do you want it?" she purred.
"Yes."
"Do you want it in my pussy?"
"Yes… yes!"
"Fuck me!"
He could feel the thick lips of her pussy reaching out for his cockhead. He took a deep breath as he sank his feverish prick into her steaming cunt-hole. Down, down and in, it slid into her velvety smoothness. Her pussy-juices boiled and oozed around his cock, filling his mind and body with ecstasy.
"Oh, oh, ohhhh, it's good, Wayne, honey. It's so fucking good!"
And it was good – for both of them. It was rapid, it was rushed, but it was good. Wayne doubled over and buried his face in her spongy tits, nuzzling them until he found a rigid nipple.
Cheri had never felt so completely possessed. She wrapped her long legs around his waist and eagerly squeezed him. He kneaded her sweet ass with his hands. The more he gave her, the more she wanted.
"Harder, harder!" she begged.
His long, powerful strokes became shorter as they quickened, and the pace became more rapid. Her mouth was dry as she strained for air and her heart pounded furiously.
They strained. They pushed. They ground hotly against each other as they edged closer to climax.
She locked her arms and her legs around him, hugging him to her for all she was worth.
"Fuck me, Wayne, darling!" she cried. "Oh, God, it's so good!"
His massive cock stabbed into her, again and again, and he reveled in her eager response.
"Is it good, baby?" he panted. "Is it good for you?"
"Mmmm, big! So nice and big!" she purred. "I love it! Fuck meeeeee!"
She shivered deliciously.
She squeezed him with her thighs and he fucked into her again and again. The long, deliberate strokes quickened. Faster and faster they worked.
"Now, Wayne!" she whispered urgently. "Do it to me now!"
He was jabbing her, grinding his prick into her cunt and then working it around and around with a frenzy of movements as he tried to feel all of her pussy channel. He sucked in the turgid nipple of one tit.
"Run it clear through me!" she screeched. "Oh! Oh! Ohhhh, my Godddddd!"
Her body strained against him, tautly rigid, and then he felt her inner cunt muscles explode. They churned and throbbed and milked his searing cock-flesh until they pulled the cream from his aching balls.
The thunder of his voice and the shudder of his body merged into one seizure of passion so intense that it thrilled Cheri to the very core. She held him, savoring his excitement and thrilling to the magnitude of his release.
"Oh, shit! Oh, shit! Hold me tight!"
"I can come again… I can come again!" he cried. "Keep fucking me, baby… keep fucking me!"
Her heels dug into his ass, and she slammed her cunt against him, but it wasn't enough. Dropping down, she dug her feet into the mattress and rammed upward with such force that she lifted them both. Grinding, rolling, rocking hotly up against him, she abandoned herself to the ultimate ecstasy. Completely and totally, she let herself go.
"Do it, Wayne, darling! Do it!"
For a long time they soared together along the edge of their crest. Then he felt his balls knot and his cum burst free once more.
Cheri greeted the hot surge of his cum in her cunt with an ecstatic wail.
"Oh, shit! Ohhhhhhh, fuuuuuck!" she screeched as her orgasm burst in gushing waves of juice from her cunt.
Warm, voluptuous release flooded through their bodies and sapped them of their energy.
"Jeez, Cheri," Wayne panted, when at last he could speak, "you sure you can't visit me this summer?"
Cheri looked up at his handsome face and grinned. "I'll try."
Wayne had two younger brothers. God, she thought, what would it be like to fuck all three of her cousins!

***

After seeing Wayne off to his plane, Cheri drove right from the airport to the offices of their family doctor, David Kay. She had called from the airport phone booth for an appointment.
"Cheri," the handsome young doctor said, after he had performed an examination, "how long has it been since you lost your virginity?"
Fear flooded her face and she started to sit up on the table. "Listen, Doctor, that's what I wanted to come here for… but my mother…"
"Don't worry," he smiled, "I won't mention it to your mother."
"About six months ago," she lied.
"You're a little young, you know," he said, not looking directly at her as he spoke.
She decided to be open with him. "Maybe to get pregnant, but not to fuck."
She thought she saw him smile, and the tone in his voice lightened. "Well, you're not pregnant, Cheri. I can tell you that. But if you must go on having relations, I think you should be taking something."
"You mean you'll give me something?"
"If you want."
Suddenly, she wanted to confide in him, and without meaning to, she let it all come out.
"Do you know how I feel?" she blurted. "Didn't you see the way my pussy sucked at your hand? Don't you understand? I've only been fucked by one man, but I want more. I want lots more!" Tears started to ooze out of the corners of her eyes in anguish. "I can't help it. I dream about fucking, and cocks, all the time! I want it… and I need it!"
She expected a hot reprisal back from him, but he only smiled. It was a nice warm smile.
"In that case," he said, his eyes roaming over her partly clad body, "I think I should give you a prescription for birth control pills."
He moved around the table as he spoke, and stood next to her.
"You mean you're not going to preach at me?" she asked.
"No, quite the opposite," he said. "You are uncommonly mature."
"I don't understand."
"You will," he smiled. It was a warm smile and it filled her with warmth. "As you grow older, you'll understand." So saying, he reached over and smoothed a lock of her hair away from her forehead.
Instinctively, Cheri reached up to grasp and squeeze his arm in friendship. The back of her hand brushed the front of his trousers. His cock was rock-hard, extending in a bulging line clear up to his belt.
He seemed flustered at her discovery and tried to step backward. She grasped his cock and held him tightly.
"Lock the door," she whispered.
"What?"
"Lock the door!"
He shook his head in wonderment, but did as she asked.
"Now drop your pants and your shorts! Let me see your cock."
"Cheri… I…" the young doctor stammered.
"I want your cock. I want every inch of it up my hot cunt! I want to be fucked, Doctor. I mean, I want to be really fucked!"
He needed no further urging. His prick was rampant at the sound of her words and the subtle movements of her luscious body. Quickly, he took out his cock and placed his cockhead where his fingers had already been. He thrust with a grunt and pleasure-filled moan. Ramming himself all the way into her creamy pussy-hole, he began fucking her with all the strength in his body.
Cheri moaned, groaned, and bucked beneath him, her ass mashing against the table with the thrill of a new and different cock inside her cunt. Her pussy was full of thick, jabbing cockmeat and she loved it.
Her hips moved up and down in heaving rhythm to his hard jolting thrusts into her spongy wetness. Her widening pussy-gash was lubricating freely as it took the full power of his cock's swollen length.
She began rotating her ass to hunch her cunt up in delicious wantonness. Her body arched sharply up to his lunging groin. Tremors leaped through the soft round slope of her belly as he slapped it repeatedly with his own.
She loved it, loved it even more than with Wayne. She loved it because it was new, different, more dangerous, and more exciting.
"More! More!" she urged. "Give me more! Give me all you've got!"
He looked down at her, his eyes widening in awe. He knew he had a good, large cock, and he was giving her all of it, but still it was not enough for this child-woman who turned him on so much.
Her beautiful young body arched and shuddered. Her mouth screamed curses, urging him to greater heights. Her hands pulled at him, slithering over his sweaty hips and pounding ass cheeks. She held tightly to him as he reamed out a passage in her belly's soft hot groove.
Her nipples skidded across his heaving chest and her tits were flattened and squashed outward like big white satin-covered pillows by his driving weight.
"Yes, yes!" she groaned as he strained and clamped her rounded, sweaty asscheeks in both hands, his fingers digging cruelly into the bulging masses of flesh.
Pulling hard as he fucked, he pressed her soft pink and white body against his and pounded it in a frenzied sexual intensity. His legs and thighs strained. His cock slipped in and out with slurping noises. His lurching asscheeks bunched into tight, hard balls of muscle.
Cheri was wearing him down. He gasped and panted, pounding himself into the moist warmth of her pussy. His glazed eyes watched her contorted face and the way her big tits trembled and quivered and jumped all over her chest. Every inch of his big pole of a cock ground steadily into her hole, pounding what seemed to be the very core of her womb.
And still she screamed for more.
He dropped himself onto her with a sudden lurch that brought strained gasps from both of them. He wallowed on the flopping mountains of her chest, the silky-skinned cushions of her heaving tits.
Then he shot off what felt like a gallon of hot steaming cum up into her waiting, writhing, still-grasping cunt. Seconds later, he pushed himself up from her and looked down.
"Cheri, I've never had such a fuck."
"Is that all?" was her only answer.
Gasping in anger, he rolled away from her. "No normal man will ever satisfy you, Cheri. You need the biggest, hardest, fattest, longest cock in the world."
"Yes, yes, I'd like that," she said and began rubbing her pussy.



CHAPTER THREE


The following afternoon, Cheri called Bobby. "Bobby, I've got a way to slip out. I've got to see you."
"All right. Where?"
"Tonight. Your place."
"Jesus, Cheri, that's…" But she had already hung up.
Bobby's spirits soared. Oh God, he thought, maybe tonight he would get to really fuck her! After dinner, he paced the living room floor until he heard the knock on the door.
"Jesus, Cheri, you look like a hippie," he said, when he saw her standing there.
"I know," she giggled. "I just felt kinky tonight." She moved past him and turned. "Well, are you just going to stand there?"
Bobby moved closer to her and, hesitantly, put his hand over her lush tits. She responded immediately, nestling in close to him. She wanted his body, his cock.
"Do you want me, Bobby?"
"Of course I want you."
"No, I mean, right now. Do you want me sexually, that's what I mean."
"Yeah, yeah, I want you."
"Then undress me!"
He undressed her slowly, hesitantly, feeling his cock rise as her luscious body became bare to his gaze. He peeled the peasant-style blouse off her, and there were her tits, bare beneath, no bra confining their beauty. He bent over, kissed each swelling nipple. Cheri made a little throaty sound of pleasure.
The jeans were cut fly-front. He unzipped and unbuttoned them and got her out of them. He rolled her flimsy panties down over her hips, past her knees, and she kicked them into the middle of the room. Completely naked now, she pressed herself against him. Bobby put his mouth hungrily to each of her tits in turn, running his tongue over the satiny skin. A small moan escaped her lips.
He cupped her round ass in his hands and squeezed. His fingers touched her pussy, lingering in her gooey pussy-slit while she began to twist and writhe.
He pulled away and began to claw at his own clothes until he, too, was naked. And then, with a mutual effort, their bodies joined. His cock slipped beneath her trembling thighs, the ridge at the top nestling against her cuntal slit and soft pubic hair.
Cheri buried her head in the side of his neck, taking little nips of his skin, laughing at some private joke of her own. She rocked back and forth, and he felt her body give an inner quiver as she masturbated herself on his hard prick. She gasped and moved with sudden rapidity; she seemed to be going into a frenzy, her body getting lathered with sweat.
"Put it in, Bobby!" she gasped. "Put your cock in me right here, while we're standing up!"
Bobby crouched slightly while she placed the head of his cock at her furry, wet cuntslit. He lunged upward as she threw her legs around his waist and plummeted the hot sheath of her cunt down over his cock.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes, like that! Your cock, Bobby… I can't live without your cock! I just can't live without your beautiful prick!"
Then right there, standing in the middle of the living room, he was fucking her. She was crawling all over him. He clung to her, somehow keeping his cock in her cunt. And then there was a sharp upward thrust of her body, and everything was warm and wonderful. They rocked together and waves of pleasure coursed through him until he thought he could take no more.
Cheri arched her back, slamming her cunt over his cock.
Bobby clung to her, his hands tight on her tits, his prick reaming her cunt. She dug her fingers into the muscles of his back and began to talk – a senseless gibberish of pleasure punctuated with little indrawn sighs of breath.
Then they began to move in double-time. Her tits were flattened out against his chest as she rode up and down on his hard meat. He felt the hot, hard points of her nipples against his as they fucked wildly, with complete abandon. Cheri was thrashing now, demanding everything he could give to her, arching her body and clutching desperately at his shoulders, trying to merge their two straining forms into one.
Suddenly she let out a cry and sank back, raking her nails so hard across his chest that he let out a yelp of pain.
"Your bed Bobby, let's get on your bed and finish each other off!" she cried. "Oh, God, how I've wanted your cock!"
And then she was on her back on the bed; and all his thoughts were obliterated by the sight of her delightful cunt. Her cuntlips were pink and plump, covered with only the barest wisps of the golden hair that was thicker towards her belly. Her clit was exposed, the skin slick and tight as a grape. He bent down and touched his tongue to it.
"Ohhhh, Bobby, Bobby," Cheri groaned, rolling her head from side to side on the bed. "Yes, yes, kiss me, lick me… eat me!"
He kissed it again, licking his tongue around the clit and making it swell up even more, then farther down to stick his tongue between her cuntlips, savoring the salty, tart taste as it pushed in and out in a fucking rhythm.
As he worked her up and made her cunt even juicier with the probes and pressures of his lips and tongue, he felt his prick getting stiffer. He pulled his mouth away abruptly from her crotch and sat back.
"Let's do each other at the same time!" he rasped.
"Anything, anything, Bobby!" Cheri gasped. "Yes, yes… let's suck each other!" She whirled around on the bed as he lay down. She crawled down his body until her lips curled around his raging cock and her pussy was over his face.
He looked up and was dazzled by the whole sight of her lovely cunt, framed with its delicate blonde curls. Over the curves of her luscious pussy gleamed the creamy moons of her gorgeous ass. It was too good to be true.
Then he looked down at her, her long blonde hair partly hiding her face. But he could see her lips pouted out to enfold the thick root of his prick, and wild sensations raced through his whole body. His excitement mounted just from looking at her, and he felt his cock swelling to an even greater hardness inside her slurping lips.
He began moving his hips slowly against her face, backward and forward, slow enough to relish every second of it. He felt the touch and heat of her mouth on each separate inch of his prickmeat as it slid in and out of her throat.
He flicked his tongue across her belly into her pubic fur, and then tickled her cuntal lips with its tip. He could feel the soft rubbery texture of her labes against his tongue and then his nose, and it drove him wild.
Suddenly Cheri pulled her mouth away from his cock and looked at him. She kept fondling his cock with a light touch of her fingers, keeping his lust simmering.
"What do they call people like me, Bobby? People who like to suck cock like this?"
Before the astonished young man could reply, she again swooped her face down over his cock. She shoved it in her mouth, down her throat as far as she could get it, and started sucking with a vengeance.
She was really throwing herself into it now, loving him with her mouth and her fingers with sensual expertise. He wallowed in the pleasure she was giving his body as she sucked and licked his prick and tickled his balls with her fingertips, running them lightly over his hairy ball sac and weighing it in her hands and making it tighten with excitement as his cock grew even hotter in the humid clasp of her mouth.
"Oh, Jesus, yeah, yeah, that's the way," he panted. "Keep it up, baby, keep sucking!" He moved his hips a little faster as he slid his prick in and out between her beautiful lips.
He noticed that her clit, which had swollen slightly before, seemed to have gone soft again, despite his tickles and prods. But it didn't seem important now. The tickling and tingling of his cock had reached the breaking point and it was spewing hot juice into her ovalled mouth while she sucked on it and swallowed it.
He was again surprised by this sudden change in her. She was truly a wild woman, totally abandoned in her sensuality. He'd expected her to spit it out. But she was swallowing his cum as if she loved it, as if the taste and texture of the creamy fluid as it slid down her throat was a source of intense physical pleasure. The sight of her guzzling at his pumping cock gave an extra jolt to his orgasm, and he ground his hips hard against her face to make her take all of his cock into her mouth as the final bursts died down.
Cheri sat up, wiping her lips and chin with a tissue, averting her eyes and gathering up her clothes. Bobby watched her in a daze of gratification. He wanted to fuck her now, and he reached out lazily toward her, to start the preliminary fondling that would stiffen up his cock again. But she pulled slightly away from him.
"Bobby?"
"Yeah?"
"You're friends with Hal Cross, aren't you… the guy next door?"
"Yeah."
"Why don't you call him and have him come over?"
"Why?"
Cheri grinned. "So we can all fuck. I want two cocks at once."
"Jesus, Cheri, are you crazy?"
The argument went on for ten minutes. By the end of it, she saw the mistake she had made. She dressed and headed for the door.
"Wait, I'll drive you home," Bobby protested.
"Never mind," Cheri hissed, "I'll walk. I might meet a man on the way."

***

She was just turning into her own block when the car pulled up beside her. The driver was about thirty, blond, and very handsome.
"You need a ride, honey?"
The way he admired her tits thrilled Cheri. Impulsively, even though she was only a short distance from home, she got into the car.
"Where you headed?"
"Home."
"Where's that?"
She turned and gave him a flashing smile. "Outside of town, about three miles out the old Mill Road."
He returned the smile knowingly. "I just happen to be going that way."
The man was hardly able to keep his eyes on the road. As they slowly drove out of town, she moved over closer to him. This was a stranger, a man whom she'd never seen before and probably would never see again. She pressed her soft, youthful tits against his arm and the man turned so fast that she was almost knocked to the other side of the car.
"What are you after, honey?" he asked her.
She laughed, flirting with her eyes. "Some kicks, a little excitement."
Then she told him she had lied about living outside town. He got the message, found a lonely road, and parked.
His hands and body were all over her in the front seat of the car, tearing at her blouse until she was naked from the waist up.
"Jesus Christ," he growled, "what a set of tits!"
He kneaded one tit with his hand and devoured the nipple of the other with his mouth.
"Ouch! Hey, take it easy… your teeth, they hurt!" Cheri yelped.
"C'mon, baby, let's get comfortable!" He tugged her from the car and found a soft, grassy place under a tree.
Cheri was a little frightened, but she was also excited. That excitement grew as she watched him drop his pants and reveal the huge, veined staff of his throbbing prick.
"Are… are you gonna fuck me?"
"You better believe I am," he gasped. "Take your jeans and panties off. I wanna see you naked!"
Cheri kept staring at his hand moving back and forth on his rigid cock as she slipped out of her jeans and panties and dropped them on the grass.
"Oh, shit, sweet young pussy," he growled. "Oh, honey, does my cock want some of you. Lie down!"
"You won't hurt me, will you?"
He sensed her sudden fear and the tension in her body, and smiled. "No, honey, I'll only make you feel good… real good."
She nodded and slipped to her knees. He whirled, still in his clothes, and fell to the ground on his back. Gently, he grabbed her by the hips and picked her up. She straightened and tensed her legs as she spread them.
Cheri was hot and ready. Her cunt-juices dripped from her tiny pussy-hole onto the head of his gleaming prick.
"Reach under you and put my cock there, put it right where I can fuck you with it," he commanded.
She did as he asked, her eyes wide as she saw his huge fuck-tool in her hand, its head swelling in anticipation.
She rubbed his swollen prickhead back and forth from her clit to her asshole. Then she wriggled her hips until his cocktip was nestled inside her lips, its swelling, throbbing folds pulsating against his stiff fuckrod.
"There," she groaned, half in fear, half in frenzied anticipation.
"Steady it, baby, I want to dick you all… all at once!"
"I am, I am," she breathed.
"Then take it!" he yelled as he pulled her savagely down on him, burying his massive cock deep in her young pussy.
"Arrrggghhhhhhh!" Cheri shrieked as he impaled her to the hilt.
He felt his cock tear her open and then his pubic hair met hers.
"Oh, God!" she screamed, her voice full of pain. "It's too much! It's too much! I can't take it… you're killing me! You're killing me with that damn big cock!"
"You've already got it, baby," he breathed through clenched teeth, panting as he held her against him and surged up and down with his driving, hard prick, unmercifully burying it again and again in her soft, tight cunt-hole.
"Please… oh, please!" she cried, tears streaming down her cheeks. "My God, I can feel it somewhere clear up inside my throat!"
Her cries fell on deaf ears. The sight of her young flesh bouncing up and down on his body mingled with the delightful torment her tight pussy was giving his prick. Together, the two drove him onward to fuck into her pussy even harder.
Slowly, the pain in her body turned to pleasure as her cunt opened itself for his tremendous prick. Her body relaxed a little, and she began to match his rhythm, grinding herself against the hardness of his pelvic bone in sudden, uncontrolled passion.
Her breath came quickly, in sudden gasps, as she finally surrendered herself completely to the mountain of rock-hard cock flesh that seemed to be tearing her pussy in half.
"Yes, yes… go ahead!" she shrieked in complete abandon. "Tear me apart, you sonofabitch! I can take it! Give it all to me!"
Again and again, he fucked her with long, thrusting lunges.
Cheri cried out again, her voice a long, rasping whine of pleasure-pain as she rolled and pushed in an attempt to swallow his huge cock in her greedy pussy.
Deeper, ever deeper into her, he went, his mind reeling, his breath fast and heavy. He fucked faster, determined to extinguish the burning sensation within him and unleash his boiling cum in the delectable young body writhing above him.
Cheri surged with her hips, counter-attacking his body with her own. She became more and more savage, thrusting, bucking, demanding, begging. Her fingers dug into his legs, his ass, and even his belly as she demanded more and more of his pistoning cock.
"More… more! Send me home with your cock! Fuck me!"
Excitement welled even more in him as she screamed in rising passion. Her back arched, sending her luscious, creamy tits outward from her body, the nipples turning a deep red as they filled with her lusting blood.
"Ohhhhhh! Ahhhhhh! I love it! Oh, God, I love your cock!" she screamed out again and again in an agony of desire.
Hearing her cries made him fuck even faster, made his strokes more savage in their intensity. Eagerly, his prick thrust and rooted inside the quivering walls of her cunt while she screamed, sobbed and cried for more, even more punishment from his rock-hard, ramming prickmeat.
His powerful hands gripped the soft flesh of her hips and pulled her back and forth against him. Their pelvic bones crashed against each other, with her tortured clit crushed between them.
"There," she cried. "More… more of that! You've got my clit! Work on it… work the shit out of it!"
She closed her eyes and panted in passionate heat. Faster and faster she went until, finally, she screamed and slammed herself down hard on him as the final spasm of exquisite release reverberated like a finely tuned violin throughout her body.
At the moment of release, he poured forth his own white hot cum inside her convulsing fuckhole.
"Me, too!" he bellowed. "I'm coming, too! Suck my cock dry with your sweet pussy, baby!"
Again and again, an enormous stream of jism spouted inside her cunt. He emptied his balls into her while a violent orgasm shook her, and her hunger gradually ebbed away into the realm of contentment.
They smiled at each other as she finally stood, withdrawing herself slowly from his still-rigid prick.
He watched, fascinated, as his own cum flowed freely from her pussy-slit to drip steadily onto his pubic hair and crotch.
They lay quiet for a long time, she across his belly, fondling his dying cock, he watching the steady stream of sperm pour from her open cuntlips.
And then she gave him the surprise of his life. "Do it again!" she pleaded. "Please, do it again!"
"Okay," he chuckled in amazement. "But it's getting a little chilly out here. Let's get back in the car."
They did, and he positioned her on her elbows and knees in the back seat. "You ever had it in the ass before, honey?"
"Yes, but I can't take you there," she said, shaking her head firmly.
"Yes, you can."
"Oh, God, no, you're too big!" she started to roll over.
But his strong hands jerked her back onto her stomach and raised her quivering asscheeks high up off the seat. He forced her to spread her legs wide so that the backs of her white, firm thighs were shoved against his.
She cringed her crotch away from him, but it was useless. He cupped her soft flesh and moved his fingers over her asscheeks, kneading the full globes with rampant lust.
Cheri lay trembling with her face pressed tightly into the cool leather. He moved in closer to her ass. She could feel a gentle, teasing motion along the sensitive outside edges of her cuntal lips. He kept the throbbing tip just inside the moist, pink slit of her wide-spread cunt.
Her nipples hardened as she realized that he was rubbing the bulbous tip of his cockhead in the soft, wet channel between her asscheeks. Goosebumps rippled along her skin.
"Yes… put it in there!" she begged. "I like your big cock there… I want you to fuck me there with it. Please!"
He grunted, and for an answer he pulled her asscheeks apart and nestled his prick against her clutched asshole.
She gasped again, unable to form words, as he steadied her ass in his hands and flicked his hips forward.
"Oh… no, please," Cheri grunted from the sudden unexpected pain. "Please, no!"
"Yes!" he barked, as he swept her thighs wide and bored into her rear channel with his thick, unrelenting cock.
"Oh, Jesus… you're too big for me there! Damn, you'll kill me!" Her whimpering turned into sobs. "It hurts! Oh, God, it hurts. Stop!"
He cursed as he ground his teeth together and drove still more of his fleshy fuckrod forward into the walls of her tightly stretched shitter. Her screams got louder and longer as he tortured her with his prodding, enraged cock.
The penetration increased until Cheri felt as if someone were levering her thighs apart to split her tormented body all the way up to her vibrating tits. The length of his huge battering cock never seemed to end as it throbbed on up her channel, constantly expanding the now moist, flesh wrapped tightly around it. Far, far up inside her asshole it went, the pain becoming nearly unbearable to her with every inch of its passage.
With an ear-shattering scream, he rammed the final inch forward, embedding his thick, hard cock all the way to his balls in the soft, warm fleshy tunnel of her ass.
She groaned and grunted in final submission. Her eyes and mouth opened wide in pain and torment as she felt the coarse, wiry hairs of his pelvis grind against the soft flesh of her asscheeks.
Behind her, he began to fuck with unmerciful precision deep into the soft depths of her shithole. He rose higher on his knees in order to gain more power and leverage for the strokes of his relentless cock.
He lunged the full length of his punishing cock into her with long, searing strokes. It sucked and pulled her flesh with it on each backward stroke, only to rend and tear her when again he lunged forward and buried it to the balls again.
She heard him muttering gleefully to himself as he grasped and squeezed her ass, pulling her shit channel back with a vengeance to meet his thrust.
"Oh, God, it hurts. It hurts so much," she grunted feebly, fucking back against him in hopes of bringing him off quickly so he would release her. She began to roll her ass, swinging her asscheeks in tiny circles and clasping his cock with her throbbing, pain-wracked shitter.
"Yeah… yeah, baby, fuck me back. You like it, I can tell. Fuck my cock with your sweet shitter!"
He threw back his head in lustful ecstasy and watched the strained skin of her tiny asshole pull back with his cock.
A change was now taking place within her. He drew back with his hips and pounded into her with renewed power. He watched the movement of her ass and the arching hollows of her back as she worked and ground back into him. Her long blonde hair fell down over her face and around her neck as she squirmed her naked kneeling body in front of him.
He increased the intensity and speed of his cock into her asshole until her tits jiggled and danced below her helplessly bucking body like quivering mounds of white, succulent jelly.
Cheri continued to push back at the thick instrument fucking into her from the rear, praying for him to come in her so it would all end.
Gradually she became aware that the hot pain was easing, allowing still more of his growing cock to be pumped into her. She could feel the sac of his huge balls bouncing off her clit where it throbbed between her widespread thighs.
With every pounding beat of them against her hardened ass, a strange, masochistic joy rippled through her. Even the pain was starting to be strangely pleasurable. She began to wave her asscheeks back against it more and more.
She looked back as his cock disappeared time and again into the crack of her ass. God, she was starting to take it, love it, as she knew she eventually would.
"You like it now, don't you, baby?" he rasped from behind her. "Admit it, you love it, don't you?"
"Yes… yes," she snarled, her lips curling back from her teeth like a she-animal in sudden heat. "Fuck me in the ass, you bastard… tear me apart with your fucking cock!"
Suddenly she was where she wanted to be. She was asking for a cock. She wanted to be fucked until she couldn't walk, fucked until the life drained from her body only to be renewed by the life-giving cum from his plunging, shooting prick.
Sweat now dripped from her face and body, matching his. The cruel reaming of her asshole built in her a desire for more, more hurt, more pain, more pleasure.
Suddenly, with a groan from deep within her lungs, great floods of seething juices streamed out from the walls of her cunt. They gushed on out over his balls where they swung heavily down from the root of his cock. She gave one long, low scream, reaching back with her hands and splaying her asscheeks farther apart to give his driving prick even greater access.
She thrust her aching asshole up at him with need and want, telling him with her actions that she wanted more. Harder and harder, she screwed herself over his pumping fuckrod.
More juices flowed from her quivering cuntal passage as she tore with her fingers at her aching clit, elongating and heightening the come that had already started in her asshole.
Then she collapsed under him, her head burrowing into the leather of the car seat, as she forgot about everything but his cock.
He sensed her climax and drove his prick deep up inside her asshole as her legs splayed out on either side of his heavily pumping body. The stinging stream of his hot cum started deep in the root of his cock and burned its way along the length of his pulsing fuckshaft. With a loud groan of ecstatic release, it spewed wildly from the sunken tip into the depths of her sucking asshole.
He filled her bowels with his juices, and she felt it overflowing from her contracting ass ring to trickle out and mingle with her own juices that flowed from the seeping lips of her pussy below.
With one last, long gasp and spastic jerk of his cock, he emptied his load in her quivering ass and collapsed across her body.
"Okay, both of you, out of the car."
Cheri swiveled her head around. The first thing she saw in the open car door was the uniform and then the badge.
"Oh, shit, the cops!"



CHAPTER FOUR


Cheri managed to keep the smile off her face until she was away from her mother and seated on the bus.
The argument between her mother and father still rang in her ears.
"It's this damn city," her father had shouted.
"Well, what should we do?"
"Send her to the farm, to your sister's for the summer!"
As Cheri arranged herself in the seat, she almost laughed out loud. Cousin Wayne, here I come!
A tall boy, slightly older than herself, slid into the empty seat beside her.
"Sure is hot, ain't it?" he said, flashing her a grin as he slouched down in the seat and made himself comfortable.
"Sure is," she nodded.
Cheri removed her jacket and blew down the front of her blouse to cool her sweltering tits. Glancing sideways, she noticed that the boy's eyes were open, and he was studying her tits. Then his eyes traveled down. Her skirt had hoisted up as she sat. She shifted uneasily, settling into the seat as far from him as possible.
"Goin' far?" he asked, his gaze centering on her exposed thighs.
Cheri shrugged and shifted again. Her face grew hot, and then the heat spread inward and down. It was the same old feeling, the tingling sensation she felt when she was this close to a man. She knew what would happen next. Soon her pussy would start juicing and she would want hot cock.
She glanced at the boy beside her. Slowly her eyes edged down to the bulge in his tight Levi's. Her breath caught in her throat. Even flaccid, the hose of his cock crawled halfway down his thigh.
Jesus, she thought, get ahold of yourself! Not here, not on a fucking bus!
She closed her eyes and turned away from the young man. They didn't speak for another hundred miles. Then the driver announced a short stop for food.
"Look," the young man said, "why don't we get acquainted? There's a rest stop coming up, lemme buy you a sandwich."
"All right," she replied. "Why not?"
A half-hour later, the bus stopped. They clambered off and into the station cafeteria.
His name was Ray, and he was a college drop-out traveling the country by bus, looking for any adventure he could. All this Cheri learned as they slid their plastic service trays around the rail together, then carried them to a small table for two.
The conversation became more animated, and the boy made no bones about quickly bringing it around to sex. His knees worked hers under the table, and soon his hand took their place. Cheri tensed for only a moment; she could feel her resolve quickly disappearing. He was so good-looking, and that bulge in his jeans was too exciting to ignore.
By the time they both got back on the bus with the rest of the tired, fatigued passengers, Cheri's blood was boiling and her pussy was juicing.
By nightfall, in the dimness, she could look at the young man sitting next to her and almost see his naked cock.
Their conversation continued, but now it was accompanied by his hand idly stroking her thighs under her skirt.
Suddenly Ray stood and pulled a blanket down from the overhead rack. Cheri didn't object when he spread it across both their laps.
They'd had enough gab, he told her, and there were better ways to get acquainted. He put an arm around her waist, and then a hand started to caress her tit.
Then he went further, sliding the hand around behind her back and under her sweater. Cheri leaned forward slightly so he could unsnap the hooks of her bra. Then his hand slid around and cupped her heavy, swollen tit.
The old desires, the lust, washed over her body.
Ray's fingers toyed with her nipple and Cheri moaned involuntarily. He leaned closer to her ear.
"Jesus, you got one hell of a set of tits! Move down in the seat a little so I can suck one of 'em!"
Cheri did as he asked and let her hand trail across the seat to his cock as his mouth covered her left tit.
"Yeah, yeah," he gasped, mumbling around her huge swollen tit. "Take my cock out and play with it!"
Cheri's fingers fumbled at his fly, opened it, and her hand slid into the warm, wet, heated depth of his crotch. She found his prick. It was huge, long, and thick. Slowly she pulled it into freedom and hefted its bulk.
His hand drifted down from her tit and found the top of her skirt.
"No, no!" she whispered.
"Why not?"
"Because, I…"
"Pull your skirt up and slide over in the seat!" he hissed. "You can sit right down on my prick, baby, and I'll send you to heaven!"
"No, I can't… don't you understand? I can't!"
"Why not?"
"Not here, not on the bus. Slide over a little and I'll suck your cock for you."
"Baby, you got yourself a deal!"
She was grasping his throbbing prick now and massaging it as he thrust forward. Faster and faster, she pumped it, still holding back. She could feel it getting larger and larger with every pump of her hot, sweating palm.
This was it, she thought, this was what she dug: hard cock.
"Come here and eat it!" he told her. "Eat it, baby, eat my prick!"
She was getting so stimulated now that she could hardly stand it. Then she didn't want to stand it, she wanted his cock in her mouth. She wanted the cum cream to flood her throat. She could already imagine what it would taste like. She wanted his huge, hot prick shooting down her warm throat into her waiting, hungry belly.
Slowly her head went towards his lap. He entwined his fingers in the back of her long hair and helped her along.
And then she was there. She was at his cock, sliding her mouth over his throbbing cockhead. Slowly she began sucking, then faster and more vigorously.
"Suck me," Ray growled. "Suck it faster, baby, faster… ohhh, yeah, I dig it. Keep sucking. Yes, baby, yeah, keep doin' it, just like that!"
Cheri's mouth was stretched wide to take the huge girth of his prick. Frantically, she began using her tongue around and over his rubbery cockhead and sensitive underside, along his pulsating cum-tube.
Oh God, oh God, her mind screamed, I want it in my cunt… but I can't! Oh, please come, before I go crazy!
Her face glowed ecstatically as she sucked, swallowing the pre-cum that seeped from the head of his hard cock. God, it's good, she thought, it's so good. It's almost as good as having it done to you, as having a cock in you. It's beautiful!
Her fingers pressed harder into the base of the young man's cock. She slanted her head so she could see his face as she sucked. His face was flushed with heat, his dark eyes burned into her face. Every muscle in his body strained, and the tension held him motionless.
"Take it all," he whispered, gently lunging upward to ram his cock into her face. "Take it all!"
And then she was doing it. To his amazement, she was swallowing all of his huge, monstrous prick. Her head went right down over it, filling up her whole face. Maybe there was nothing inside her head at all, he thought, just a big empty cave that his cock greased through the wet opening of her lips. How else could she possibly manage to get all of his prick inside her throat?
Then Cheri's nose was buried deep in his thick black bush of pubic hair. She breathed deeply, letting her nostrils flare, holding her breath as long as she could. And all the time, her tongue was working on the base of his prick and his balls as she continued to suck hungrily.
He leaned close to her bobbing head. "Gonna come now, baby! Gonna shoot my juice in your sweet face!"
The huge young cock expanded and grew inside her sucking mouth. Its temperature rose as her tongue and the soft, fleshy walls of the inside of her throat sucked and nursed.
And then he exploded. He cried out at the same instant that his hard cockhead blasted, shooting unbridled spurts of cum deep into her throat. As his spasms of released passion rippled his sweet juice into her, a roaring thunder filled Cheri's ears and her own cunt exploded with a monstrous come, agitated by her frictioning thighs.
The heavy load of his cum flowed into her mouth. The force slowly let up, until only a shower and then a last few sprinkles of drops crossed her tongue. Then he was empty, save for a last small spurt.
Cheri sighed with pleasure. She wished he could have waited a little longer, but still, it had been good, so good.
She prodded his rubbery cockhead with her tongue, her lips sucking steadily, but it only grew limper under her coaxing. She lifted her face and gave him a hard, sucking pull. She was rewarded with a few final drops, which she swirled in her mouth a few times before swallowing, and lifted her head completely off of his deflating prick.
"Good, baby, real good," Ray rasped, pulling her head up to him and putting his lips next to her ear. "You are one fine cock-sucker!"
"Yeah, good," Cheri mumbled, snuggling into the seat away from him.
There was a moment of silence, and then he whispered, "I get off at the next stop. Why don't you get off with me?"
"I can't."
But she wished she could. Her pussy was on fire. It needed a cock.

***

It was a two-hour layover. Cheri spent the first fifteen minutes of it on one of the bus depot benches, rubbing her thighs together. Then she saw the movie theater across the street, and noted with delight that it was X-rated.
"One, please," she said to the young man at the box office.
Two girls were eating each other on the screen when Cheri went in and sat down. She watched, fascinated, her eyes glazing at the erotic manipulations of female-to-female sex.
In a couple of minutes, a man moved into the seat beside her. He seemed to be well-dressed even though she couldn't see too clearly. She noticed that he was wearing a tie and he had a good smell hovering around him.
He didn't seem to be paying any attention to her. He was studying the screen intently, his hands folded in his lap.
Cheri returned her own face to the screen, smiling secretly to herself.
Two men had joined the women on the screen, and the girls had stopped eating each other long enough to blow them.
Cheri wondered how she could get to act in a porno movie.
Then she suddenly felt a hand on her knee. It didn't move. It just rested there as though it had fallen from the sky by accident. She smiled and sat very still. Slowly, experimentally, the hand began to circle her knee. Then the palm flattened out and started moving upward, inching along the inside of her thigh.
She glanced around to make sure they were unobserved. Then she spread her legs, allowing the stranger freedom to touch her as he wanted to. Up, up, up the hand crawled, gently caressing her smooth inner thigh as it went.
The screen got fuzzy. Cheri smiled wider. She held her breath for a long time and then let it out in a hissing sound as she moved her hand from the arm of the seat and placed it on the man's leg.
He took her wrist with his free hand and placed her hand on his cock. It was big and it was rock-hard, running from his groin clear up his fly almost to his belt.
"Go ahead," he whispered out of the side of his mouth. "Take it out."
She unzipped his pants and reached inside. She found his throbbing prick and wrestled it from its den. She pulled it straight up until she could just see the tip from the glare of the screen's light. It was red and very big and already had a drop of fluid oozing from it.
"Nice," she whispered hotly.
"How do you like it?" he husked.
"Any way I can get it," she replied.
He didn't answer with words. He just started to moan. He moved his hips upward as Cheri played with his rigid cock and then with his balls. She felt him grow hotter and harder in her palm.
"Suck it, honey," he moaned. "Oh, Jesus, suck my dick!"
Again, she looked around to make sure they weren't being watched. No one was paying them the slightest attention, all eyes were riveted on the action on the screen.
When she was sure it was all right, she slipped down to the floor between his knees.
He saw immediately what she was going to do and leaned forward, placing his elbows on the seat in front of him to shield her body from view with his own.
She dropped her head into his lap and ran the seeping tip of his hot cock back and forth across her lips. She opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around his bulbous cockhead.
She heard him groan and felt him squirm in the seat as she pulled his thick hunk of fuckmeat into her mouth.
It felt good in her mouth. It tasted good on her tongue. It was real.
She lathered his big prick with her saliva and widened her jaws. Slowly the full length of his thick cockshaft slid down her throat.
"Good… Jesus, honey, you're the fucking answer to a guy's prayers. Oh, my God, where did you learn to suck a cock like that?"
Half of his thick prick was in her head. She bobbed up and down on it, letting more saliva trickle from the corners of her mouth and slither down his pulsing cockshaft. Then she closed her eyes and took another deep breath. Down, down, down went her head. She took all of his cock into her throat and felt her upper lip in his pubic hair and her lower lip against his hairy ball-sac.
Again he moaned and moved his hips up ward, grinding his pubic bone against her nose. Cheri extended her tongue and licked his balls while his cock was still far down her throat.
Then he bucked his cock up into her face and came. Huge wads of thick cum shot into the back of her throat. She swallowed them as fast as he shot. She moaned as she felt the thick streams slide down her throat and into her belly.
Then, before she could sit back in her seat so he could bring her off with his fingers, he heaved himself up out of his seat and left her there on the floor. He moved up the aisle quickly to the exit without looking back.
Cheri crawled back up into the seat and sat, rigidly, staring at the screen.
Goddamn asshole, she hissed to herself, didn't even wait long enough for me to get myself off!
It was a half-hour before someone else slid into the seat beside her. He was younger than the first one, and more sure of himself. He said nothing to her, nor did she say anything beyond a look to him. The screen had flickered with a new movie, and he boldly had his arm around her shoulder and his hand on her tit.
Cheri moved her hand and found his lap. There were buttons on his fly instead of a zipper. It took both hands, but she finally got it open and extracted his prick.
"Wow, you don't fuck around, do you?" he chuckled huskily, leaning over and whispering in her ear.
"Aren't we both here for the same thing?" Cheri replied curtly.
"Yeah," he chuckled, "I guess we are. Jesus, you got some set of tits."
He reached into the front of her sweater and pushed her bra down so her naked tits could come fully into his palms. His cock jumped to life instantly in her hand when her elongated nipples filled with blood.
"I want you in my pussy," Cheri moaned hotly.
"Okay, honey, c'mere!"
He grabbed her by the shoulders and tugged her over to him. His lips locked on hers, his tongue probing the moistness of her mouth, his teeth rubbing hard against hers in the firmness of their intense embrace.
Her reply was swift and to the point. Her own tongue snaked between his teeth, pushing hard against his and swirling in desire around his mouth. Her arms clasped together behind his neck. Their mutual passions came together like twin bolts of instant lightning. In a moment they were ground together, breath coming hard and fast, their bodies aching to touch, to burrow into one another.
Cheri groaned in fevered anticipation. A man's touch, his stiff cock running hotly along her thighs, the feel of his hard prickmeat on her smooth soft flesh sent rippling currents of desire through her body.
Her nipples were firm and jutting. She could feel them burning.
Still locked as if in combat, his lips left the sweetness of her mouth and traced a path of warm kisses across her cheek to her neck. His hand crept up the long, smooth length of her inner thigh. Slowly but surely, he eased his fingers closer to the soft furry mound of her pussy.
Cheri was moaning audibly, barely able to breathe. At his touch, she came alive with explosive, animal desire. Every pore in her young body was filled with lust. Just his fingers and the palm of his hand brushing across her cunt was driving her insane with lust.
His fingers curled under the elastic of her panties. She held still, her breath coming in fast, heaving swallows as he unfastened her bra and slowly tugged it from the matching swells of her jutting tits. The deep, tempting cleavage between them drew his eyes like a magnet.
"Jesus, sweet Jesus… your tits, they're gorgeous."
"Touch 'em," Cheri breathed. "Suck 'em!"
His hands worked over the heaving slopes of her wondrous tits. She shivered with anticipation and excitement at the sensations of his touch. His hands probed downward into the soft, warm furrow between her throbbing, heaving tit-globes.
Each of his opened palms momentarily caressed the ripened swells, squeezing her hardened nipples. A thrill of excitement raced down her naked spine to the warmly moist pussy-slit between her thighs.
Then he tugged her body over in the seat until she was close to him. He placed her hand around his throbbing cock. It felt huge, massive in its length and thickness. She put both hands on his prick and squeezed. His prick throbbed with a life of its own, filling both her fists.
"Honey, straddle the arms of the seat," he whispered.
Quickly, she turned around, faced the back of the seat and straddled the arms. Her forearms rested on the top of the seat, her legs spread wide and her ass forced up into an inviting position. She could feel the sticky lips of her pussy separate and gape wide open, ready to accept his luscious fuck-tool. Her pussy juices were dripping onto his crotch.
He took his rampant prick in his fist and sliding in between her legs as she pressured down on it. She reached down and pressed it lengthwise along her open cunt-slit, then moved firmly back and forth against the pressure. Her clit rubbed and bounced against his sliding cock, and when he began to knead her nipples and cover her neck and shoulders with wet, searing kisses, her ass began to move like a piston.
She trembled as her passion began to build to a fever pitch. Both their bodies began to sweat freely and made erotic moist noises as each movement created a suctioning sound.
Cheri couldn't stand it any longer. She had to have him in her. She lifted her ass and tried to bend his cock up into her hungry, aching cunt.
"Not yet, honey… not yet," he whispered hotly.
"Yes, now… now!" Cheri hissed. "I'm ready! I want to fuck!"
"Just another minute or two, baby. It'll be that much better." He bit into her shoulder.
She cried out and relaxed on his strong cock. She worked feverishly, her ass, her cunt, her belly, thrusting against him, trying to put out the fire that burned within her.
He nipped at her with his teeth. His hands pinched, rolled and tweaked her nipples as his cock swelled even more. They were both losing touch with reality in their frenzied fight with lust.
"Now!" he suddenly croaked through his tight, clenched jaws.
He raised himself and Cheri plunged her ass downward, guiding his cock into her clutching pussy. She grabbed the back of the seat for support to prepare for his invasion. He moved his wonderful prick into her wet, hot pussy for three inches, then worked the massive fuck-tool around and around, then back and forth in rapid movements. She tried to move down on it, but he wouldn't let her.
"All of it, dammit… I want all of it!" Cheri pleaded. "Ram it home!"
With a guttural growl, he plunged it in. She screamed in agony, feeling his massive cock hit bottom and his balls slap against his asscheeks. She cried out again and again as the pistoning action of his giant prick slid along the tender walls of her slick cunt. Her pussy was split apart, a searing, wonderful pain that chafed her pussy lips. Her orgasm mushroomed outward, making each tissue of her cunt reverberate around his throbbing cock.
"God, your prick is so big and hard, it's actually hurting me!" she gasped.
"I hope so," he hissed, and plunged to the root in her clasping hole.
"Ohhhhh, sheeeit… I'm there!" she screeched.
"Come, come, damn you!"
"I am! I'm commminnnnngggg!"
She passed out at the peak of her orgasm. She was brought to a few seconds later by the jackhammer thrusts of his cock. She was dizzy, weak, exhausted. As his prick fucked into her, she tried to screw in motion with him.
Then it was happening again. She was rising again, soaring toward another orgasm. They scratched and clawed and moved wildly as his cock loomed larger in her exploding cunt.
"Almost… almost," she gasped.
"Let it go, baby, let it go!" he cried. And she could feel his cockhead swelling in her, ready to explode.
His hot cum bombarded her in massive gushes. Her own passion mingled with his flood as their bodies wracked and shook and tensed at a glorious peak.
Then her body collapsed, every muscle feeling fatigue. She slumped limply against the back of the seat, her head buried in her arms.
His cock rested in her flooded cunt. His head rested on her shoulder. He was scarcely breathing. His prick shriveled up and slipped out of her.
He looked up at her and grinned sheepishly. "If you suck it, I can go again!"
Cheri returned his grin. "Sorry, I have to catch a bus."



CHAPTER FIVE


It was late at night when the bus finally reached its destination. Cheri stepped off the bus directly into her cousin Wayne's arms.
"Wow, am I glad to see you," she moaned.
"Feel how glad I am to see you?" he chuckled. He shoved his cock against her belly. It was like a steel rod.
"Let's stop off on the way to your house," she grinned. "That is, unless you don't want to fuck your cousin anymore…"
"I know just the spot," he laughed, and grabbed her bag.
A half-hour later they pulled off the main road under a huge tree. Cheri was completely naked by the time the car rocked to a halt.
"Jeez, I'd almost forgotten how beautiful you were, Cheri," Wayne moaned.
"Well, I haven't forgotten how beautiful your cock is. Let's fuck!"
Wayne groaned again, his mouth practically drooling as his eyes drank in the perfection of his cousin's jutting tits. Suddenly his head swooped forward and his tongue darted to lave the tip of a nipple.
Cheri purred.
He took the end of her luscious tit in his mouth and sucked. Cheri became rigid for a moment and gasped. Her hips did a little dance in the car seat, making her free tit bob against the side of his head.
Wayne straightened up and grinned. "You like that?"
"Yes… oh, God, yes, yes," she murmured. "I almost came. Do it some more!"
He bent forward again, and he stayed there longer this time, while the girl made a high-pitched mewling sound. When he finally took his lips from her tit-flesh, he groaned, "Jesus, they taste good!"
"Oh, Wayne, I love it when you kiss them like that," Cheri gasped. "I can feel it clear down to my pussy!"
"You like it when I squeeze 'em, too?" He was very close to her, half-turned in the seat, and concentrating intently on his hands where they kneaded her creamy white tit-globes.
"They feel like they're going to pop!" she said.
"Let's get out… it'll be softer on the grass," he rasped.
Quickly, Cheri slid out and stood on the ground beside the car. Her large, bare tits gleamed whitely in the moonlight, their pink tips high and distended. The cuntal juice from her excitement had oozed from her lower lips and matted the blonde fur between her legs.
"Lie down… there," Wayne said.
Cheri lay down on the ground and Wayne unbuckled his pants. They dropped to his ankles and his rigid cock stood straight out from his hairy groin.
Cheri's skin rippled with passion as he fell to the ground beside her, his warm flesh touching hers.
Wayne moved his hand up and squeezed the hugeness of her big tit. The firm flesh oozed out around his hand.
"Damn," he gasped. "Biggest pair of tits I've ever seen."
Cheri's hand dropped to his crotch and grasped the hugeness of his prick where it throbbed between his legs.
"Oh, God, I can't stand it," she cried, tugging him between her widespread thighs. "I've got to have you, now. Please, Wayne, darling, I want you so much!"
"Yeah, baby," he panted, "me, too." His hand mashed into her cunt, his fingers prying her soggy pussy lips apart.
He looked down at her moonlight-drenched body. She was truly a sight to behold. Soft, curling blonde pussy hairs ran in an even line from the top of her cuntal slit down to disappear between her full, firm thighs.
His mouth watered so much and his cock got so hard that he could hardly contain himself as he leaned forward to get a better look at the way her pussy hair seemed to curl, deliciously, right into the crack of her cunt.
He couldn't resist it. He wanted to eat her cunt right then and there.
He dipped his head between her thighs and started rummaging in the soft, wet fur of her sweet young crotch.
"Oh, my God," Cheri cried. "Yes, yes, eat me! Eat me!"
He ran his tongue up and down her pussy folds until it dipped deeply into her cunt. His chin pressed tightly between the cheeks of her ass as he used his tongue like a spoon to dip the nectar from her pussy and draw it in great, greedy gulps into his hungry mouth.
As he sucked and chewed on the sweet meat of her cunt, he rolled his eyes up over her belly and between her tits.
She liked it, he could tell, seeing the way her tits jiggled and the way the pupils of her eyes were rolling back into her head.
As he continued to suck the juices from her pussy and nibble in rapture on her clit, he unbuttoned his shirt and removed it without ever raising his head from the warmth of her cunt.
"Jesus, good pussy," he growled, and mashed his chin harder into her hole while his tongue darted against her bobbing clit.
"Put your tongue in it, dammit," Cheri whispered, as he kissed up and down the length of her slit, caressing the clit as he passed. "Jam your tongue all the way up my pussy!"
He did as she asked.
"Ohhhhhhhh… yes, yes… yes!" she screamed, throwing her head from side to side in mid air, her body becoming a torrent of passion where her hips hunched her gushing cunt into his face.
With his upper lip he lapped at her raging, hardened clit while he jammed his tongue in and out of her fuckhole in long, even strokes. It went far up her small, soaking passage and then receded to tickle her cunt walls with its tip.
It was driving her insane. Her body hunched harder and harder, up and down, backward and forward, until even with his tremendous strength he found it extremely difficult to hold her.
"More, more!" she gasped, wildly fucking his face with her crotch. Its juices ran out from her crack and streamed across her ass, the insides of her thighs and down across his chin.
Her bouncing became so wild that one second his tongue would be deep inside her cunt, then the next stroke would send it slithering up her ass.
"Yes… yes! Up my fucking ass! I love it there!" Again and again she screamed encouragement to his probing tongue. "Take it all! Fuck, take it all… all the way!"
On and on, they went, until Cheri was about to explode. Wayne felt all sense leave him as her thighs wrapped tightly around his head. She locked her legs behind his neck and held his sucking mouth tightly to her crotch.
"That's it! Ohhhh, yes, yes, that's it! I'm coming, baby… Oh, shit, I'm comminnng!"
"Come, come!" Wayne rasped through the mouthful of her pussy-hair.
"It's like the end of the world, I'm coming so good!" she screeched.
Like a rampaging torrent, she felt the release of her passion flow through every part of her body to culminate at the tip of his tongue. Her face flushed crimson, her tiny body convulsed in spasms, and her hairy cunt lips splayed open as she felt her orgasm coming… coming with a roar.
She hung on for a moment, teetering on the edge of release. Her whole body vibrated, hunching her throbbing clit against his straining mouth, and then the hot juices gushed from her pussy in steady streams. It rolled, wave after wave, into his waiting mouth until it was all he could do to swallow as fast as it came.
"Don't stop… don't stop!" she pleaded. "Oh, shit, don't quit! I want more!"
"You're gonna get more, honey," Wayne growled. "Lots more."
He moved between her legs, his cock straight out in front of him, throbbing and dripping with the anticipation of being dipped in such a sweet nest of female meat.
"I'm gonna fuck you now, baby," he breathed. "I'm gonna pour all this fucking cock up your sweet cunt and ream your fuck hole."
He placed the head of his prick at her pussy-lips and lunged. It went in a scant two inches and he lunged again, using all the power in his hips and ass to bury a third inch inside her cunt.
"Oh shit, that's good, Cousin… is it good for you?" he said. He was too heated with lust to wait for an answer from her, or even care if he got one. He just shoved with all his might and felt his stiff cock at last slide all the way home in her warm pussy-sheath.
Cheri was in heaven. She had the most glorious cock in the world in her pussy, plunging and driving powerfully into the depths of her belly. She felt lightheaded, dizzy, from the spiraling waves of lust that engulfed her mind and body.
"Ohhhh, it's good, so good," she breathed. "That's it, Wayne, darling, that's the way to give it to me! Fuck me, lover, fuck me!"
He withdrew and then slid his massive cock deep into her wet cunt again. It felt as if he were all the way into her guts. He drove it as deeply as he had the length to go, reaming her sweet pussy with every inch of his cock. His balls slapped against the soft cheeks of her ass as he sunk his massive prick again and again to the ultimate inner depths of her rippling cunt-hole.
"Oh, Cheri honey, I think I'm halfway up to your fucking tits," he moaned.
"Yes, yes, I can feel it!" she cried. "Jesus, you're so big! I love it! Give it all to me, every last fucking inch!"
He kissed her as he fucked into her steaming cunt. He was elated when her tongue seemed to flick out in response to swipe at his lips in return. It was like a darting little pink animal. He licked it, bit at it, then pulled it up to him and lowered his head and sucked at her dark, hardened nipples. They were stiff and long with the flow of blood. He heard her gasping breath and felt her pushing her lovely tits into his face, and he slobbered on them happily.
He slid his hand under her ass and lifted her to him. He stroked the long tube of his prick cruelly, deeper than ever into her sucking cunt channel, making her gasp and squeal as his bulbous cock head rubbed the very opening of her tender womb, pressing deep, deep into her pot of moistened honey.
"Fuck me back, Cheri baby," he rasped, throwing her long, tapered legs around his back and abandoning himself to the plunging of his cock between her spread thighs. With all his will power he fought down the wad of jizz that threatened to surge from his heated, bulging balls.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes!" Cheri groaned between clenched teeth. "Fuck me… fuck me all the way!"
Her face became a mask of pleasure. Her head hung as if she didn't care any more. The whole center of her being was focused on her cunt, where she was being rhythmically impaled again and again, deeper and deeper with his wonderful log of a cock.
Suddenly, her hips ground upward against him in a savage thrust of her own. She was coming and he could feel it as her cunt lips contracted, sending spasms of pleasure up and down the huge length of his driving fuck-staff. Her own cunt-juices started spurting around the edges of his cock and sliding down the insides of his thighs.
The sudden joy in her face, the tightness of her clasping cunt lips around his stiff cock, and the sudden heat of her juices rolling down his thighs drove him berserk. She grunted out the last of her juices against his matted pelvis, her body still jerking spasmodically up against him.
He reached back, grabbing her ankles and pushing them brutally back over her shoulders until she was rolled up into a tight round ball of helplessness beneath him.
Her knees pushed tightly back over her shoulders, the widespread split between her legs now completely open to his ravishing hard-on.
He withdrew until just the flaming tip of his cock still rested in her pussy-hole. Then, with a growl that began deep in his throat, he rammed his hips forward, plunging his prick completely to the hilt inside her cunt.
Again Cheri screamed as she felt the insides of her belly invaded with such power. The full throbbing length of his pulsating cock sunk relentlessly into her helpless, exposed cunt. He could hear the wet, flat smack as his belly thudded against her crotch. His body dropped down heavily on hers, thrusting his dripping tongue deep in her throat, stifling the low animal grunts forming there.
His shoulders pushing against the backs of her full rounded calves kept her locked in that helpless position as he fucked her. Reaching around beneath them, he forced his hands between the ground and the young cheeks of her ass, cupping the pliant globes in his spread fingers and palms, kneading the warm flesh, pulling her white rounded asscheeks apart.
He began long, hard strokes into the steaming hole that was now wet and slippery from her climax, withdrawing his cockhead until just the tip was inside, and then thrusting forward hard with his hips until his balls were screwed tightly against the widely split crack of her asshole.
The young girl groaned helplessly as her exposed pussy was plundered again almost beyond endurance. She could feel the giant head of his prick sliding up and down inside her warm hole like a feathered piston and the hot slap of his soft, hair-covered balls against her asshole as he jerked forward on the down-stroke. Cool rushes of air wafted between her thighs each time he withdrew his wildly flaying fuck-tool.
Her womb flared and the unresisting lips of her hair-lined furrow opened to receive the delicious rape of her pussy. She thrust her fleece-covered crotch up hard to skewer her cunt again and again on the driving hot flesh of his pumping fuckrod. She sucked hungrily on the thick tongue that was shoved deep into her throat. Her body began to match his pounding lunges with her own rhythmic thrashing.
With continuous moans and cries erupting from her throat, she arched her back and slammed upward against him, completely sheathing his rigid prickmeat in one vicious lunge. The wiry hair around her cunt-slit was like a mat. It tickled his cockshaft all the way in and did the same to his balls.
"Oh, baby," he groaned, feeling the cushiony softness of her pubic bush against his pelvis, "you are so good."
"So are you, lover," she purred, her voice husky with lust, "the best!" Her ass bounced up wildly, claiming everything he could give her.
Her inner cunt was like slick velvet as she twisted, rotated and gyrated, gleefully working her strong pussy-muscles inside, clutching and releasing his throbbing cock as he drove at her steadily. Her head sank back onto the soft grass as she let out a shrill cry of ecstasy. Her hips shot up to meet his hammering prick.
She convulsed again and again, tightening and loosening her vise-like grip on his pulsing prickmeat, grabbing at his cock and pulling his flooding lust into her quaking cunt.
"Oh, lover, bend me up! Give it all to me!" she shrieked.
Reaching under her smooth, soft ass, Wayne lifted her until she could bend no more. He was almost standing, his cock aimed at her slick pussy. Cheri reached up and guided him back to her fuckhole until the tip disappeared.
"Now, lover, now! All of it, give me all of it! I'm so close! I'm gonna come! Pound it home! Screw me! Hurt me! Fuck me!"
He thrust hard, sending his randy cock deep inside her. She responded by grinding her hips against his. He felt her soft asscheeks pounding against his thighs.
She rose to meet his kiss. She captured his tongue, sucking it deep into her mouth, and locked her long legs harder around his body. She felt the fluttering movement of his cock inside her, deep inside her, and she increased her fuck-thrusts to meet his.
He was careful to vary his movements just enough to keep her at the peak of desire. Each time he would change his pace or motion, Cheri would show her approval by arching her back and thrusting herself even harder against him.
He used his cock like a probe, seeking out the angles and positions that most excited her. Her short explosive gasps told him exactly when he had found each of her desires.
He glanced down to see her lovely face contorted in thrilling passion. Her tits rolled and bobbed in time with the movements of her body. He responded to the pressure he felt from the velvety lips of her wet cunt-slit, and urged her even further toward relief.
He withdrew his slick cock slightly and waited until she begged him to resume the steady, hard pounding thrust he had used when they had first begun.
Suddenly she cried out, her body flexing in anguished passion as her clenched fists beat a tattoo on his back and shoulders. With a last savage thrust from Wayne, their bodies froze as their mutual release rocked through them.
They shuddered against each other and quivered as their bodies fell back onto the grass. Cheri's convulsions lasted longer than his, and to aid her, Wayne stayed within the silken walls of her cunt, maintaining the pressure she needed for total release.
"Boy," he finally gasped, "did I need that!"
"Me, too," Cheri grinned. "Can you sneak into my room tonight so we can do it again?"
"Can't," he sighed. "Elaine and her husband split up. She's back home again. You're sharing her room."
Elaine was Wayne's older sister. She had gotten married the year before.
"Well, maybe I can come to your room."
"Maybe, we'll see. Right now, Jeff is sharing a room with me. I'll try and move him out to the garage apartment with Clay."
Jeff and Clay were Cheri's other two cousins. They were younger than Wayne, but as they got back in the car Cheri remembered that they were both about her age.
She smiled to herself.



CHAPTER SIX


Cheri didn't like the sleeping arrangements, but there wasn't a great deal she could say. She liked her older cousin Elaine, but she was also a little frightened of her. Elaine seemed so sure of herself, so confident, exuding a worldly maturity that Cheri didn't have. Well, she thought, she'd just have to make the best of it, or it was going to be a very long summer.
The two girls went upstairs together. Cheri opted for a bath. When she came back into the room, Elaine was lying naked across the bed. The older girl's body was ripe and beautiful. Cheri couldn't take her eyes away.
Elaine grinned when she saw her cousin's reaction. "Cheri, honey, do your old cousin a favor and rub my back a little, will you? I'm stiff as a board!"
"Sure," Cheri stammered.
As the younger girl worked, she found herself taking more than a passing interest in Elaine's perfect body. Holding her own breath, she continued to massage the yielding firmness of the girl's lush asscheeks, rubbing softly down deeper between her spread thighs, conscious that her fingers were brushing against the tickling of pubic hair.
She stopped for a moment to look. Elaine appeared to be asleep, and her arms were folded so that her cheek lay on her crossed hands. One of her big, soft tits was partly out from under her rib cage. The nipple, very large, was swollen, and Cheri wondered if the warmth, the intimacy, the slow massage, had not sent warm waves of sensuality through Elaine's body as it had her own.
With this thought, Cheri suddenly realized that her own pussy was starting to moisten and blossom open.
"Ohhhhh, don't stop, Cousin," Elaine moaned. "That feels sooo good!"
Cheri took another handful of lotion and began spreading it in slow, circular strokes across Elaine's gorgeous asscheeks, now losing their crimson flush. She leaned closer to look. Her pressure opened the warm valley between the globes of Elaine's ass, so that she stared straight down at her asshole and, just below it, the slick, pink cleft of her pussy, backgrounded by a thick pad of soft and curly hair.
Suddenly, Elaine groaned and rolled over onto her back. She stared up at Cheri. It was obvious that the girl had the same thoughts as she.
Cheri felt an involuntarily quickening of her breath, a pounding of her blood, at the sheer sexuality of her cousin. It exuded from every pore. She couldn't keep her eyes from straying over Elaine's tits, over the clearly defined cleft of her pussy.
The curling sweetness of Cheri's own pubic fur barely showed over the top and around the thin crotchband of her panties. The pink of her nipples showed at the top of her bra cups. It was made of a flimsy material that didn't hide her tits. It just made them a different color. Her nipples stuck out against the cloth as if they were inviting assault.
"You're beautiful, Cheri," Elaine sighed.
Cheri bit her lip and took a deep breath. Her tits shot out and upward, nearly bursting the material of the bra as they swelled to the total fullness of their monumental size. At the same time, she thrust her hips forward provocatively, making her moist mound leap toward Elaine's unwavering eyes. She clutched her hands together to keep them from shaking.
"Is anything wrong, darling?" Elaine said softly.
"N-No," Cheri replied huskily. "It's just that you look good enough to eat."
"So do you, little Cousin. C'mere!" the older girl gasped, and pulled Cheri into her arms.
"Jeez, Elaine, you mean you want to…"
"You're damn right I do. Let's get these panties and bra off!"
Cheri almost fainted as her female cousin attacked her.
The softness of Elaine's tits as they pressed against her own, nipple to nipple, excited the younger girl beyond anything she could remember. Her pussy throbbed with a new kind of passion as Elaine covered her body with wet, hot kisses. Her mind pulsed with anticipation as Elaine's tongue found the entrance to her pussy and began scooping juice from her hole.
And then she was bucking and writhing with insane pleasure. Elaine was hammering her clit with the hard, distended tip of her tongue.
"Oh, yes… oh God, that's good, good! Oh, shit, you know just how to do it. Suck… suck my cunt!"
Then she felt a wild erotic ecstasy when her body found the climactic moment. With her pussy glued to Elaine's mouth, she came and came and came.
"Was it good, baby?" Elaine breathed.
"Oh, yes, yes… I haven't come like that in a long time!"
"Good… I'm glad I was good for you." Then Elaine rolled over onto her back. She splayed her legs wide on the bed and, with one hand, she pried the pink lips of her tight pussy far apart. Three fingers, wet with the gooey juices from her pussy-slit, were massaging and grinding her clit.
Fascinated, Cheri sat at the foot of the bed and watched. She had never looked up into another woman's cunt before, and it intrigued her. She could tell, just from looking, that Elaine's pussy was small and tight. Even with the girl pulling and tugging at her cuntlips, it seemed to open only a tenth as much as Cheri's cunt did.
Absently, she wondered what it would be like to kiss a pussy, perhaps even stick her tongue inside the pretty and juicy pink cunt lips and roll it around.
"What are you doing?" she asked Elaine.
"Bringing myself off, honey… just like I brought you off."
The more she watched her cousin play with her own cunt, the more fascinated Cheri became with the idea. Almost without her own knowledge, she leaned her head lower and lower until her nose was almost touching Elaine's pussy hairs. The musky scent from her cunt rose up and assaulted her; it filled her nostrils with its sweet scent.
She flicked her tongue out and touched its tip to the tiny knob of the other girl's clit. Elaine's hand fell away from her cunt and her hips lifted her furry muff towards Cheri's face, as if to invite more of the tender touch. Cheri ran her tongue tentatively up between the lips of her pussy-slit, sucking the cunt juices into her mouth as she went.
Elaine groaned and slid her ass downward, almost shoving her cunt into Cheri's face. "Go ahead, darling. It feels wonderful!" she gasped.
"Do-do you want me to eat you?" Cheri asked.
"Only if you want to, baby."
"Oh, I want to, all right!"
Cheri moved her arm around the girl's body, finding her ass, letting her fingers mold into Elaine's crack. The older girl's tits shook as Cheri kissed first one and then the other of the luscious globes, drawing the nipples deeply into her mouth and sucking with just enough pressure to arouse and yet not hurt.
Then Cheri went wild. She pried the other girl's knees far apart and shoved her own knee up between Elaine's thighs. The girl's pussy locked against Cheri's knee like a suction cup as Cheri started grinding against her cunt. She applied more and more pressure so that soon Elaine's cunt opened, gushing her juices over Cheri's leg.
The feeling excited her. Her knee worked faster, fucking between Elaine's legs. She raised her head from her cousin's tits.
"Oh, Elaine," she moaned, "am I gonna love to eat your pussy! I'll send you to the moon, Cousin!"
She bent her head for another kiss and Elaine opened her mouth in acceptance. It felt so strange to have other lips as soft as her own kiss her, and Cheri was thrilled by it. She felt her whole body go out to Elaine in the kisses that were stirring her soul and her body.
The way Cheri used her tongue made Elaine's cunt gush even harder.
"You have a beautiful body, Elaine," Cheri cooed, finally breaking the passionate kiss.
"You do, too, baby," the other girl gasped.
"Do you really think so?"
"Yes… oh, yes," Elaine sighed. "You are so beautiful! Please, baby… eat my cunt. Eat it and suck it dry! I need it!"
With a relishing groan, Cheri slipped her head between Elaine's opened thighs. The light thatch that covered Elaine's pussy was wet with a mixture of perspiration and cunt-juice that seeped from her puckered cunt lips in blobs.
Cheri tasted the soft, silky-smooth skin above and around Elaine's clit with her tongue, brought it back into her mouth, and savored the tangy flavor before letting it roll down her throat. Nestling her cheek against the furry wetness of Elaine's pussy-lips, she sighed.
"Oh, Cousin, you taste so good. You smell so good. God, I could eat all of you… from the outside to the inside!"
"Do it, baby! Suck it! Eat my pussy out! Make me come on your tongue."
Cheri slid her tongue between the folds of the other girl's cunt, nudging them open until once again the sweet nectar flowed into her mouth. She began a series of love kisses, molding her mouth to Elaine's sweet cunt.
Her tongue reached out to tickle and bathe the hard little knob that pulsed before her.
"Yes… oh, yes, that's it, darling," Elaine urged, lifting her hips and straining her cunt over Cheri's face.
Quickly, Cheri plunged her lips and her tongue between Elaine's oozing cunt lips. Her concentration was complete, and soon her head was bobbing in time with Elaine's silken loins.
The sounds became animal-like as both female bodies became one mass of violent, pulsating flesh. Cheri's face became covered with the honeyed juices from Elaine's sopping cunt.
"Don't just tongue it, baby… suck it, too!" Elaine directed. She reached around and under her own ass so she could hold the lips of her pussy apart. "There. Now get your face right in there and eat! Bite my clit a little, that's it! That's good, baby… ohhhhh, that's so goooood!"
Cheri eagerly obliged. The groaning satisfaction she was giving her female lover coursed through her own veins like welcome fire on a cold night. She had never known she could give such pleasure to another person. She ground her own thighs together as she continued to tongue-fuck the wet, rosy folds of Elaine's willing, lunging pussy.
"Oh, honey," Elaine sighed, "You got it. You got it! I'm coming! Grind your tongue in my cunt-hole and your nose against my clit! Yes! Yes! Like that!"
Elaine's whole body seemed to explode at once as her cunt gushed cum-juice into Cheri's sucking mouth and onto her face. She rolled over until she was on her knees, looking directly down between her tits and over the mound of her pussy, at Cheri's surprised face between her thighs.
"Now, take it all, lover," she gasped. "Swallow it as I squeeze it out of me!"
With her hands, Elaine spread both her ass-cheeks and her cunt lips as she settled her whole weight over Cheri's face. The younger girl opened her mouth and ground her chin into Elaine's oozing cunt-hole as she finished off her cousin's quivering come by bathing her clit with the flat fullness of her tongue.
Elaine tensed her thighs and lifted her body slightly off Cheri's face. Slowly, her cunt still seeping juice, she moved her hips and ass in circles, bathing Cheri's beautiful face with her dripping pussy. Cheri moaned in ecstasy as she felt the wet cunt hair tickle her nose, her chin, her cheeks.
Then she opened her eyes and looked up across Elaine's body. She had a complete view of the love she had just consummated and, at the same time, could think of nothing more beautiful. Elaine's bushy cunt seemed to ebb and flow up into her flat belly as it hunched slowly back and forth, pushing her cunt-slit within the reach of Cheri's tongue. Above, her tits bounced delightfully, their fullness below the nipples like round melons.
"Oh, Elaine," Cheri sighed, still lapping at the other girl's pussy, "I never thought sucking a cunt could be so wonderful!"
"For a first time, baby, you did one hell of a job. You just about wrung me dry!"
"Did I give you a good come?" Cheri asked breathlessly, still swallowing the remnants of pussy-juice left in her mouth.
"One of the most fantastic I've ever had!" Her cousin smiled.
"I liked it, too," Cheri grinned. "Not as much as a cock, but I liked it."
"Oh, don't worry, honey," Elaine chuckled. "You'll get all the cock you can handle this summer!"

***

Cheri was up early the next morning. She found Wayne in the barn, and immediately grabbed for his cock.
"Not now, honey," he laughed, "maybe later. Mom and Dad had to go into town early. I've got chores to do!"
"I'll help."
"No, you're on vacation, remember? Why don't go down to the pond and swim?"
Cheri had no choice; everyone was preoccupied with chores or errands of some kind. She wandered down to the bank of the pond, stripped, and dived in. All the time she swam, she thought about Wayne's cock and Elaine's cunt.
Wouldn't it be fantastic, she thought, to have both of them at the same time?
At last she waded back to shore. Jeff and Clay were lying on the bank watching her.
"Wow, would you look at Cousin Cheri!" Jeff chortled.
"Yeah," Clay chuckled, "I guess we all growed up, didn't we?"
Cheri folded her arms across the gleaming pink tips of her huge, swaying tits.
"What do you want?" she asked.
"Nothin', Cousin," Jeff said, the tallest of the pair, a blonde-haired boy. "We're just watchin'."
"Damn, Cheri," Clay grinned. "I've seen my sister like that, but she's not nearly as neat as you."
"What do you mean?"
"He means her tits ain't nearly as big and pretty as yours."
"Pretty?" Cheri said, suddenly relaxing. "You think they're pretty?" She opened her arms and watched as her tits leapt once more to their full, erect size.
"Jeez, yes. God, they're more than pretty, they're beautiful. They're so round and they bounce an'… Jeez, they just are, that's all!"
"Yeah," Clay chimed in, "and I'll bet they're real soft, too. Are they soft, Cheri?"
"What do you think?" she grinned, placing her hands under her full tit-globes and jiggling them slightly up and down. A thrill went through her body when she heard both boys gasp in obvious awe.
"My God!" Jeff cried with a loud gasp and a gulping sound in his throat.
Well, Cheri thought, this is what I've been thinking about doing, getting it on with all of my cousins!
But she decided to go slow and be a little coy, just in case.
"Jeez, I'm turned-on like hell," Clay gulped. "Can I touch 'em, Cheri? Can I?"
"I don't know," she replied, again covering them as best she could with her arms. "I don't think you should."
"Aw, c'mon, just a little? We'll be careful and we won't tell no one… honest!"
"Sure, Cheri, just a little?" Jeff groaned.
Cheri was thrilled beyond her wildest dreams. Her two cousins not only thought she was pretty, but they wanted to touch her to prove it. She couldn't resist.
"Well, okay," she said with a nervous giggle. "You can touch this one and you this one."
She took a few steps in toward shore until the water only hid her legs from mid-thigh down. Again the boys gasped.
"What's the matter?" she asked.
"I can see your pussy through your panties!"
"Can we touch you there, too?"
"No!" she cried in mock anger. "You said just my titties!"
"All right, all right," Jeff said quickly. "Take your arms down."
Slowly she lowered her arms. She watched as they licked their lips in anticipation and widened their eyes in admiration as they drew closer to where she stood.
Then, tentatively, both boys reached out and gently ran their fingers around the dark, puffy areolas that nearly covered the ends of her huge tits. Her nipples hardened immediately. They swelled into hard caps that protruded at least an inch from their darker surroundings. Then both boys cradled the full weight of her tits in the palms of their hands, gasping as the ripe flesh spilled out over their fingers.
Cheri groaned. She didn't want them to stop. Their hands became magnets that drew her, by the tits, out of the water and onto the bank. She stood between them, nearly a head taller than they, with her eyes slightly closed, and her lungs filling and refilling with air to shove her tits more and more firmly into their grasping, kneading hands.
"Does that feel good, Cheri?"
"Yeah, Cheri… does what we're doing to your titties feel good?"
"Yeah… yes," she sighed.
Jeff bent his head and ran his warm tongue around and around her nipple. Her moans increased as her legs grew wobbly and weak beneath her.
"Cheri?" Clay said.
"Yes."
"It'll feel even better if we only can touch you down there."
"Maybe," she whispered. She could feel herself being caught up, swept away, in the joy of physical sensations.
Now both boys were feverishly squeezing and kneading her tits as they gasped and panted their delight. They would squeeze hard at the fleshy bases until her tit-flesh jutted from the ends of their hands like the rounded head of a bullet, and then take as much of the meaty tit-globes into their mouths as they could and suck and suck and suck.
Her body was burning up and her mind was racing. She felt moisture in trickling, tiny grooves like rivers, running along the soft skin of her inner thighs. She moved her hands down across her trembling belly to the soft bulge between her thighs. The thin band of her panties that covered her tingling, aching crotch was soaking wet. It was sticky and slippery, and it secreted from her pussy in a steady, seething ooze. It also had a wild odor that wafted up to her nostrils, exciting her even more.
The pungent aroma also filled the boys' nostrils, causing them to tear and pull even harder, almost painfully, at her tits.
"Cheri… Cheri," Jeff begged. "Please let us touch you there!"
"If you do, Cheri," said the other, "you can touch us at the same time."
"Yes, yes!" she cried.
Cheri had to bite her lip to keep from laughing. Her two young cousins were such innocents.
Swiftly, the boys removed their clothing. When she saw their hard cocks, she had to force herself not to rush it.
"Now you, Cheri!" Clay said. "Let's see yours!"
She moved her hands, trance-like, in slow motion, to her hips. Her thumbs crawled under the elastic band of her panties and pulled the flimsy garment down over her broad, fleshy thighs and hips.
The boys couldn't speak. Their throats were choked with lust and desire. They fell to the ground, pulling her with them. As one boy's hand crawled between her thighs, the other continued to knead and crush her tits where they cascaded in creamy brilliance back and forth across her chest.
Her own hands found their way to the boys' young, throbbing cocks. Their hips worked their jutting pricks back and forth in her hands as she gazed, enthralled, at their pulsing, red cockheads probing outward again and again from the rings of fleshy foreskin.
"Oh, shit… oh, goddammit, I'm gonna shoot. I can't stop it! Sonofabitch, I'm gonna shoot like hell. Dammmmmmitttt!"
Cheri gasped, her own body momentarily forgotten as she watched the thick, creamy liquid spurt in heavy blobs from the end of Clay's cock and splatter against her naked thigh. It seemed as though it would never end as the fluid kept coming from his body in erratic bursts.
At last he groaned, as if in pain, and he pulled his cock from her hand.
"Did I hurt you?" she asked, smiling.
"No… oh, Jesus, no, Cheri. It was fantastic, wonderful!" the young boy gasped. "Thank you… thank you, Cheri, I loved it!"
She turned her attention back to Jeff. His cock was still in her hand. "Can I make you do that, too?" she asked.
"Sure," he grinned, "but another way." He rolled over quickly, taking her by surprise, and wriggled his hips between her thighs.
Cheri gasped. She was too hot now to play the game any longer.
"Yes!" she shrieked. "Fuck me, Jeff! Stick your cock in my pussy and fuck me!"
He jerked her violently trembling legs brutally apart with his knees and shoved his tongue deeply into the hot wetness of her mouth. His hand went down to guide his pulsing cock toward her drenched pussy. When the tip of his cockhead nudged aside the first hairs of her cunt, he went crazy. He ground his long, lust-hardened prick in among the softly curling hairs around her naked cuntal opening.
For a full minute her body tensed as the elastic-rimmed tautness of her cuntal opening contracted and held his rampaging cock in check.
And then, summoning all the force in his lithe young body, Jeff thrust forward and sank his prick halfway to its root in her sticky sweetness.
"Oh, God, yes!" Cheri gasped. "I love it!"
"Are you in her?" Clay panted from where he sat beside them, trying vainly to see between their mashed-together bodies. "Is your dick in her pussy?"
"Yeah… yeah!" Jeff cried atop her. "Jesus, it feels wild!"
"Fuck me!" Cheri squealed.
Her cries excited the young man further. He jerked his pelvis forward and began fucking in and out of her creamy cunt-hole. His hungry, thrusting cock split the delicate pink folds wide apart with brutal, ferocious thrusts.
"Look… look!" Clay yelped from beside them. "She's fuckin' you back!"
"Oh, Jesus, I know it," Jeff panted. "Oh, God, Cheri, you're wonderful. Fuck me, Cousin! Fuck me!"
She went wild.
His prick surged, with loud slurping sounds, in and out of her severed cunt. It thrilled her. She wanted him there. His invading hardness in her pussy was building a fire in her whole body.
She loved it and she wanted it and she would give it back.
"Yes, yes," she moaned, "do it harder! Fuck me… fuck me hard!"
She bucked her ass up to meet his thrusts, opening her cunt all the way to receive him. She felt warm and wanted and thrilled. A maddening ecstasy surged through her pussy as she began to roll and fling her asscheeks upward, covering and grasping his cock with her cunt like a velvet glove.
She moaned, silently, happily, as the youth's sweating loins pressed against the back of her thighs and all of his great cock lay buried in the sheath of her pussy.
Each stroke of his magnificent prick seemed to invade her channel deeper, causing her whole body to vibrate with desire.
Low guttural moans, almost growls, erupted from her throat as she felt a strange new sensation start at the core of her sex and spread like the quivering strands of a web throughout her lower body. Some female instinct made her take one of his hands and slide it down over her sweating belly to the hot, wet curls of her pubic mound. She began to move his hand up and down there, extending his middle finger so that it parted the folds of her young pussy. Tantalizingly, it moved back and forth over her erect clit, enhancing her coming eruption, as his cock continued to plunge into her hole below.
But he couldn't wait.
His inexperience became obvious as her bucking, hunching body over-stimulated him. With a few more, violent strokes he felt the tension in his balls build to an unbearable level. Then, suddenly, without warning, his prick seemed to swell in size. He screamed aloud as his cum-bloated young cock began pumping the hot liquid from his balls into the depths of her squirming belly.
All too quickly, all too soon, he was gone, rolling away from her. His cock left her cunt with a loud, sucking noise as her hips made a last, vain effort to retain it.
"No… no, no!" she cried. "Don't stop now! Don't leave me like this!"
"I'm pooped, Cheri, sorry!" Jeff panted, flopping down on his back on the grass.
"I'm hard again!" Clay shouted. "I'm hard again!"
"Then fuck me, honey!" Cheri chirped. "Hurry and stick your cock in me!"
Unknown to the three cousins fucking on the soft grass by the pond, Wayne and Elaine were watching the erotic events from a stand of nearby trees.



CHAPTER SEVEN


After his initial come all over Cheri's thighs, Clay proved to have twice as much stamina as his brother Jeff.
Before Cheri realized it, Clay had grabbed her and the two of them had fallen into the pond.
"What are you doing?" she sputtered, coming up for air.
"I just wonder what it's like to fuck in the water," the boy laughed.
His fingers crawled against her flesh and pubic hair. Then they were twitching in her cunt-slit and stroking the round, pink nub of her clit. Electric shocks lanced through Cheri's body, making her legs jerk involuntarily. She knew she was reacting to the most primitive touch of his hand on her cunt, like a whore. But she couldn't stop it, not even with her own cousin.
"There," he murmured softly. He was pressing against her, and she looked down into the water at his naked body.
His prick stood upright rigidly between them. She stared at it and moved her lips soundlessly. Her mouth was separated from it by a couple of feet of water. And yet she felt a sudden urge to plunge her face into the cool water and suck him off.
He slipped his arms up her body from her cunt-slit. She watched his fingers leave her pussy and felt the cold water rush in to take their place between her hot pussy lips. Then his hands were around her, and he squeezed tight against her front. His cock rubbed excitingly across her belly.
"Oh, yes, yes. Shit, yessss," she moaned. She was helpless in his arms. Her own hands moved enough to keep them floating, but her body felt weak, without strength.
She wanted it. She wanted his hard prick up her cunt.
She banged her body against his lustfully, demandingly.
"How do you want it, Cheri?" he murmured. She was acutely aware of his hand wandering over her cunt and tenderly spreading her cunt lips with his fingers. The action let a cool, shocking stream of water force its way up her pussy. She wished it was something else, something like hard cock instead of just water.
"I want it in my cunt, Clay," she husked. "Please, fuck me! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
Her hand snaked between their two bodies and found his stiff prick. She began to play with it. It pulsed and jerked in her hand, and she knew he was hot, too. She ringed it with her thumb and forefinger and began to slide her hand up and down, feeling the friction of his cockskin rolling up and down under her fingers.
"Ohhhh, shit, that feels good!" he groaned, his hips jerking back and forth as he fucked his prick against her soft hand. His balls seemed to float back and forth in slow motion in the water as he pounded his engorged prickmeat in and out of the circle formed by her fingers.
Suddenly, her hand jerked too hard, and her fingers came off his cock. Momentarily free, he wrapped his hands over her shoulders and drifted behind her.
"I'm gonna fuck you now, Cheri," he panted, his voice and his manner no longer gentle. He was hot, and he wanted her… wanted her right then and there.
"Yes!" the young girl cried, almost beside herself with lust now. "Yes, dammit, fuck me! I want it… I need it! Stick your big cock up my cunt and fuck it! Please, dick me… shove it into me and make me come!"
His hands slid down her sides and under her arms until he was clinging to her back like an over-grown baby while his fingers cupped her tits.
Cheri almost sank as he transferred his weight to her. Then she grabbed an overhanging branch with both hands and hung on. His cock lay against her back. She could feel every bobbing inch of it pressed against her skin, and she imagined it plunging and lancing in and out of her weepy cunt and she could feel herself juicing between her legs as he clutched her.
His fingers moved hotly over her tits. They were driving her crazy with desire. When she looked down she could see her firm, puckered brown nipples peeking out between his fingers. She could feel it, too. The sensation was wild.
Hanging loose in the water behind her, he was practically floating. As his body sank down against hers, his prick nudged softly against her asscheeks – so softly at first that she could barely feel it.
"Not there," she murmured hoarsely when she finally felt his rigid prick forcing open her quivering asscheeks. "Lower. Put it in the other hole and fuck me with it!"
In order to make it easier for him, she pulled her legs up and jutted her ass out. Just doing that was lascivious enough for Cheri. She could feel the complete nakedness of her cunt exposed to the cool water, the seepage into her fuckhole as her cunt lips clasped and unclasped under the unexpected changes of pressure and position.
He can't miss it now! she told herself.
And then Clay launched his body at hers and his searching prick sought out its target. His cock was hard, rock-hard, and the water swirling around it helped.
"Owwwww!" Cheri yelped. She couldn't believe it. But it had happened. Clay had shoved against her and forced his throbbing prick into her asshole. At least, part way into her burning shithole. And she had no doubts that he was going to try to get it all the way in. In fact, he was already trying, and she couldn't stop him.
"Clay," she cried, "please don't ass-fuck me first! I need it in my pussy… I need a come! Fuck my cunt!"
"I'm in now, Cheri," the young man panted. "Can't stop… can't stop… your shitter feels so good… can't stop fucking it!"
"Oh, shit!" she moaned.
She had a hard time concentrating. She was floating weightlessly. She had adjusted to the water and it was now neither hot nor cold. There was no feeling except between her warm ass cheeks. And there she felt a fire. It was a flame, growing hotter with each moment.
She couldn't see it, but she could feel his prick. It was jammed into the puckered hole of her ass, and she could feel it stretching the tiny channel to its limits.
But her cunt was screaming to be filled, screaming for a cock.
"Please, please, don't fuck me there!" she begged, writhing on his impalement. "Fuck my cunt, dammit! Please, slide your big cock into my hairy pussy!"
Clay chuckled deep in his throat and his arms tightened around her. He pressed closer, until his body was tight against her back. His hips heaved back and forth and his prick shot in and out of her asshole with a vengeance.
Then, suddenly, it didn't hurt any more at all. It felt good, wonderful. It felt like a super-fuck. Her entire crotch was turned on, and she was amazed. She couldn't tell where his prick was going in and out of her. One moment she felt the water in her hairy pussy, feeling like ice on red-hot steel, the next moment she felt her cunt writhing and twisting around what seemed like hot steam in her bowels.
"Oh, oh, ohhhhh, my God!" she moaned. It felt so good. She heaved her ass back and felt her asshole gobbling his rigid prickmeat. It slid up her cunt like a greased pole and rocked her when his pelvis bottomed against her soft ass. The jolt as their flesh met literally shook her.
"You like it, don't ya, Cheri?" Clay panted from behind her.
She felt so helpless in the water, clinging to the branch with him pulled up tight against her, his hands clutching her battered tits. She stared at her fingers, white at the knuckles, she was holding on so tight.
"Clay… oh, God, Clay… oh, yes, fuck my ass… fuck the shit right out of my ass!" She threw her head back and writhed as he jammed his burning prick into her shithole. She shoved her ass back to help him.
"Shit, Cheri, you got a nice asshole," he moaned. "Beautiful!"
"Do it, lover!" she pleaded. "Fuck my ass! Fuck it good and don't stop. Pinch my tits and fuck my ass, Cousin! Cram me full of your big cock!"
She couldn't stop herself then. She was a twisting, squirming ball of fuck-flesh. She gave in completely to her desire. The most wonderful thing in the world was the way he plowed into her clenching asshole with his virile young cock.
"I'm gonna fuck you out of your mind, Cheri," he growled.
"Do it!" she screeched. "Oh, Jesus, do it!"
"Stick your ass farther back. Hold it up so I can shove my prick in straight. Put it up where I can get at it!" His fingers squeezed her tits.
Frantic with the sudden feeling, Cheri grasped the tree branch more firmly and shoved her ass-cheeks backward. The movement had rammed his cock into her ass to the final depths. It felt to Cheri as though he had ruptured her asshole. Her ass-canal trembled around the huge piece of rigid meat he had squeezed into her shitter. She sucked at it with her ass. It felt good. So good.
She began to twist and sway her hips in the water. The movement caused his prick to lance in and out of her tormented asshole. It was a tremendous sensation. She couldn't begin to get enough. She wanted him to pour his cum into her. She wanted it desperately.
Harder and harder, faster and faster, she jammed back against his body. Each time, she was rewarded by the violent stab of a cock up her ass. She poured it on. Her churning hips whipped the water to froth around her crotch. But all that mattered to Cheri was catching his big cock in her squirming ass.
"Ugh, ugh, ugh…" Clay was grunting. Each stab into her beautiful ass was heaven for him. And she obviously wanted more. More. More! She couldn't seem to get enough, and this knowledge turned him on even more.
Cheri twisted and writhed under the weight of his body behind her. Her eyes were glazed, feverish. Her asshole was pulpy and sore. But she was getting fucked the way she wanted to be fucked. She wished she could let go of the branch and reach back and hold her ass open for his monstrous tool so that he could ram it even farther up her shitter. She wanted him to tear her apart, to rend her in half.
"I'm coming, Cheri!" he suddenly shouted in her ear. "Oh, Jesus, fuck, I'm comminngg!"
His announcement seemed to trigger off a chain reaction in her body. Atom by atom, she seemed to dissolve in a fiery burst of heat. She was literally melting at the core. She was overheated, steaming. She imagined she could even feel the steamy fluids building for her orgasm leaking from under the fringe of pussy hair that guarded her cunt.
And she had to pee. And her ass hurt so beautifully that she didn't want it to stop hurting.
His cock-flesh got hotter and swelled. It tore more viciously at her ass, and then it was lodged firmly in her shitter to his balls while he tightened up.
"Ohhhh, shheeeeiiiit!" she screeched. The hot liquid of his cum splattered the insides of her ass and left her shaky and floating on the sudden jetting fountain of hot cum.
She looked down and couldn't believe her eyes. Clay squirted spurt after creamy spurt into her asshole until she was so full, the milky white fluid of his cum was squirting out of her asshole and gathering in a thin, white cloud in the water.
She was euphoric and didn't care what happened next. She was wrung out by the fantastic ordeal she had undergone. Her cunt lips clasped and unclasped hopefully for his hot prick. She was ready for more, in her cunt.
She slithered off his cock and climbed out of the pond. Instantly, she lay on the grass on her back and threw her legs high and wide in the air.
Clay clambered out of the water and stood above her, between her long legs, looking down at her gaping pink pussy-slit. He smiled, then chuckled. "You really do dig it, don't you, Cousin?"
"I love it," she said, "from both of you. For virgins, both of you can sure fuck!"
Suddenly both boys were rolling on the grass with laughter.
"Virgins… us?" Clay hooted.
"Hell, Cheri, our sister Elaine took care of that a long time ago!" Jeff howled.
Cheri gasped. "You fucked your sister? I don't believe it!"
"Then, c'mon," Jeff grinned. "We'll show you!"
They crept into the house and up to the bedrooms, even though Jeff and Clay had told her it wasn't necessary.
Cheri had insisted.
She couldn't believe that the two boys had told her the truth.
As they neared the room she shared with Elaine, Cheri could hear two muffled voices.
Listening closely, she could make out Elaine's voice, obviously heavy with passion.
"Oh, Wayne," the voice said, "that's good… good! No, don't stop! More! Oh! Oh!"
And there was more. Cheri listened for a long time, but there seemed to be no end to the action.
"Jesus," she whispered, "it is Wayne and Elaine!"
"I told you," Jeff grinned.
"But, it sounds like he's fucking her. I mean, really pouring it to his own sister!"
"Sounds like she's returning a little, too," Clay said with a silent laugh, as some male groans and grunts floated out of the room.
"If you really want to see what's going on," Jeff whispered, "let's go in the adjoining bedroom and peek through the crack in the door."
The sounds of sex drew Cheri like a magnet. They moved into the next bedroom and she peered through the partially opened door.
Her body shook as she looked. Elaine was naked on the bed. Wayne stood beside her, his pants and shorts around his ankles, his cock rigid and pointing at his sister's face.
"Old Wayne's got a hell of a fucker, ain't he?" Jeff chuckled. "But nothin' like mine, of course." He passed his hand along the front of his pants.
"Shut up," Cheri hissed.
Inside the room, Elaine grabbed Wayne's throbbing cock in her hands. "Shall I kiss it for you, darling? You used to like that."
"I like it even more now," Wayne sighed as her tongue came out to lick his dripping prickhead.
He let his shirt slip down and fall silently to the floor, then he stood there with his pants bunched around his ankles, watching Elaine's head move lazily as she licked all over his cock.
She looked up at him, talking with the tip of his cock between her lips. "I'd have married you if you weren't my brother, Wayne. I'll always love you… always!"
He caressed her face with his hands. "I know, Elaine. I still love you, too."
"Oh, Wayne, Wayne!" she sighed.
Then she couldn't speak, because she was clinging to the cheeks of his ass and taking his spit-covered cock deep into her hungry mouth. Her lips stretched softly around Wayne's cockshaft and her cheeks hollowed in suction as she bobbed her head faster and faster.
Cheri could almost feel Elaine's sucking mouth on her own cunt. Wayne buried his fingers in her hair and held her face tight against his groin as he came. He groaned and filled her gulping throat with squirt after squirt of his steaming load.
A string of cum fell on her lower lip as she slurped off his limbering prick. She looked contented and happy as her pink tongue reached out and licked it into her mouth.
"Mmmmmmmmm. That was sweet! Wayne, darling… so sweet!"
"You're a great cock-sucker, Sis… the best."
"You're such a man, Wayne, darling. You really gave me a big, sweet drink."
"I didn't intend to go off in your mouth," he sighed.
"I didn't plan it, either. But I couldn't stop sucking your delicious cock!"
"Want me to kiss you now? Want me to suck your sweet pussy?"
"Oh, you darling man! Yes… but maybe I'd better clean up first. Jeff made love to me this morning… it's up to you."
"Lie back, Sis!" Wayne growled, trembling with the desire to sink his tongue into Elaine's delicious cuntmeat.
"It's like old times, isn't it, darling?" she murmured dreamily, scooting to the center of the bed and lying down with her legs wide-apart.
Wayne kicked off his trousers and lay down with his face in her crotch. Her fingers crept in and spread her hairy cuntlips for him. He inhaled, then moaned softly as he covered her cunt with his lips and thrust his tongue in as deep as he could.
"Oh! Ohhhh, Wayne, yes! I love it when you kiss me there!" Elaine gasped, tensing at first, then hunching his mouth and clasping her slender fingers around the back of his head in an effort to get even more tongue. "It'll always be this way with us, won't it, darling?"
He grunted and kept right on sucking and tonguing. By the time he pushed her into her first orgasm, his prick was up and ready for more action. She was right in the middle of her come when he smacked a wet kiss dead center of her spasming pussy and leaped on top of her. He slammed in hard, driving his raging cock to the hilt. Cheri saw his balls smack snugly into his sister's hot little asshole.
Elaine gasped brokenly. "Wayne! Sweet Wayne!"
She threw her arms around him and hooked her calves over his legs, rotating her pelvis as she plunged nonstop into a second and more intense orgasm, moaning through it all. "Oh, darling… good cock… best I've ever had!"
Wayne waited until she stopped coming, then screwed her fast and hard until both of them broke out with sweat. Elaine sounded as if she'd die when they hurtled into the total bliss of a simultaneous climax.
"Oh, Wayne, my darling!" she cried. "Can you fuck me some more?"
"You know I can, baby," Wayne panted.
"Oh, darling, this is so wonderful!" she gasped. "And later we'll all do it together, won't we?"
"We'll see what Cheri says," Wayne replied. Suddenly they separated and wheeled around on the bed, cock and cunt facing Cheri where she stood in the doorway.
"And what does my little cousin say?" Elaine grinned.
Then Cheri knew. It was a set-up. They just wanted to add Cheri to the group! "Cheri says, why the hell not?" she yelped, lurching toward the bed and dropping her face over Wayne's cock.



CHAPTER EIGHT


It was all too good for Cheri to believe. Jeff hit the bed at a dead run and fell between his sister's thighs. Elaine whooped with joy as her little brother's cock slammed into her cunt.
"Surprised?" Wayne asked.
"Yes," Cheri chuckled, stripping out of her damp dress, "but happy. Are both you and Clay going to fuck me?"
"I don't know why not," Wayne grinned.
When she was completely nude, Cheri dropped her head into his lap and started stroking his balls and cock with her hot, saliva-coated tongue. She licked it, sucked it, and teased it with her teeth. She pumped it with strong contractions of her throat once her sensuous lips had molded themselves around its thickness.
Wayne sighed in total bliss as he watched his thick, rigid cock fill his cousin's lovely face. He raised his hips, giving her more, as his prick slid back and forth in her throat. His legs quivered and jerked as his groin throbbed fiercely with an intense desire to fill her head with his cock and her belly with the hot load that was searing his balls.
Beside her, Clay could see Cheri's naked ass high in the air, waving, inviting him as Wayne's cock filled her face and split her hungry lips.
"Hey, don't you guys wanna watch the rest of us?" Elaine asked.
"Fuck you," Cheri mumbled around Wayne's enormous prick. "I want the real thing!"
"Suck… ohhhh, Jeez, yeah, it's so Goddam good, Cheri, honey! Suck on it, baby!" Wayne crooned. "Cunt my cock with your cock-suckin' mouth!"
He shouted like a man gone mad. Thrusting upwards with his hips, he shoved the full length of his pounding prick into her greedy, eager face.
The jolt of his thick, hard prick slamming her mouth made Cheri forget all about Clay. Her throat tasted the bittersweet pungency of Wayne's seeping cum as her head started bobbing wildly over the bluntness of his cock.
Wayne groaned loudly as he felt her velvet-soft tongue work expertly around the ridge of his prickhead in faster and faster swirls. His fingers convulsed tightly in her hair while the hot tip of her tongue sent little shocks through the tip of his cock.
Clay watched in fascination. He moved like a robot up over Cheri's hips to her naked ass, where it rose high in the air. He rested his knees on the floor and reached forward until he found her full, fleshy asscheeks. Then he probed with his hands and fingers until he felt the wetness in the furrow between them. Her ass quivered at the touch of his fingers. He explored further with his fingertips until he struck her asshole.
"Yes!" Cheri gurgled around the loud sucking sounds as she continued to burrow her face into Wayne's hairy crotch.
Clay positioned a finger and shoved. It sank to the second knuckle in her rear channel. He heard her gasp around the thick cock in her mouth.
As he made little circles in her ass with his finger, Cheri's ass started revolving in the opposite direction. Then he lifted his body until he was on his knees behind her and his hips were directly in line with her ass. With one hand he guided his rigid cock to her asshole and then removed his finger.
Cheri reached behind her with her own hands and carefully spread the asscheeks of her butt. Clay could feel the pressure of her elastic opening nudging his prickhead. With a flick of his hips, he rammed forward. Pushing with all his strength, he finally felt the mouth of her asshole yield to his advance.
At the exact time of Clay's entrance into her asshole, Cheri felt Wayne's hand on the back of her head. He pulled her tight against his crotch and simultaneously snapped his hips forward. The bulbous, swollen tip of his heated prick shoved far back up into her throat.
"Take it! Take my cock up your ass, Cheri! Spread for me, Cousin!" Clay shouted, driving another two inches of his fuckmeat into her shit-chute.
She closed her eyes and clamped her mouth harder over Wayne's cock, the sudden pain in her ass making her groan in pain.
Clay, thinking she was groaning for more of his cockmeat, stepped up the pace of his jabs. He rammed his full length home, fast and furious, as she sucked Wayne's cock with all her effort in order to accommodate him in her throat and not choke.
The cock in her asshole was like a hot knife now as Clay gasped and cried out, shoving the full length of his prick up her ass. It was tight, stretching and rippling his foreskin as he ground into her, but the pleasure of fucking Cheri in the ass was so much more pleasure than pain that he didn't even pause in his thrusts.
As Elaine continued to fuck Jeff, her eyes came back to the reality of the situation. She defined the images of her brothers' and cousin's three joined bodies in the room. She could see Wayne's thick cock disappearing and reappearing between Cheri's wide-open lips as her long blonde hair tossed from side to side, brushing over his groin and belly. Her firm, bouncing tits danced and swayed like two huge melons beneath her as she squirmed to give and receive the pleasure of cock from her two big-cocked lovers.
Clay's prick ached in Cheri's asshole, but it got better and better as his rhythm started to match the other two. Faster and faster, the two cocks pumped and fucked into her.
Both boys could tell that Cheri was really loving what they were doing to her. She became a moaning, writhing animal as they relentlessly ground their cocks into her front and her back at the same time.
She bucked and rammed her ass backward against Clay's mammoth prick. He paused for a moment, straightening up on his knees to look down at the firm joint of their bodies. The heavy head of his cock had disappeared entirely, swallowed up between the honey-like globes of Cheri's ass in a hole that he was sure must be stretched to the breaking point.
"Oh, shit, it's good. It's so fucking good!" Cheri cried, lifting her face from Wayne's throbbing meat. "It feels like your pricks are meeting right in the middle of my body. Are you all the way inside my asshole, Clay, honey? Is that all of it, lover? Give it to me! Give me all your beautiful cock in my asshole!"
As an answer, Clay rammed his hips forward again, impaling her luscious ass on the very root of his huge hunk of cock. Cheri started to scream, but Wayne muffled it with a lunge of his hips that again sent his prick far down her lusting throat.
As Clay increased the pace of his strokes, her ass began furiously meeting his hips, its muscles tightening and loosening around his cock to give him complete satisfaction.
Faster and faster, the young man probed her ass, his need and desire heightened by the sight of her head bobbing wildly on Wayne's rigid fucktool.
Her hair flew, bouncing around her shoulders and cascading over Wayne's stomach. Saliva dribbled from her mouth and trickled onto her chin as she sucked. The snowy globes of her tits were trembling and rippling, swinging to-and-fro as they slapped each other with fleshy noises.
"Now!" Cheri shouted, drawing her head back off Wayne's prick. "Scoot down and stick it up my cunt! Fuck me! Fuck me in both of my fuck holes at the same time! Fuck me, you bastards… fuck me!"
She clawed at Wayne's head and shoulders until he slid down on the floor. He flipped his legs until he could wrap them around her hips and his brother's ass. Then he lifted his hips and plunged upward with his cock. In one swift stroke, it was buried balls-deep in Cheri's pussy, and moving in time with Clay's cock in her asshole.
Cheri's body froze in mid-motion as she felt herself being impaled in both her steaming fuckholes at the same time. Scream after scream of inflamed sexual lust erupted from her choked throat.
With his own cock, Clay could feel the surging power of Wayne's fucker through the thin membrane between Cheri's asshole and her cunt. He stroked even harder to bring her off, as he and Wayne were aiding in bringing each other off inside the girl's writhing body.
Within a matter of seconds, Cheri's body started to come. Her skin seemed to roll in tiny rippling waves as both her cunt and her asshole contracted in wild spasms of sexual relief.
"Yes! Yesssss!" she screamed. "Hurt me that way! Ream me! Pound your wonderful cocks into me! Split my whole fucking body apart with your hard, beautiful cocks!"
Neither of the young men could contain themselves under the pressure of her massaging, muscular spasms. They both hunched her high into the air as their cocks spurted stream after stream of hot fuck-juice, their fiery liquid rocketing into Cheri's writhing body.
Her cunt and ass filled quickly and cum oozed out of her. Wayne felt a gush of warm fuck-juice ooze down Cheri's thighs and onto his own and he knew that she, too, had reached the end of the upward climb to relief from her sexual torment.
Clay felt her asshole contract and tighten its vise-like grip on his emptying cock. Her ass and cunt-muscles worked wildly, milking their pricks of every last drop of cum as she gyrated through her orgasm.
Then, slowly, they rolled away from each other, smiling and sighing in satisfaction. For a long time they lay quiet, touching and stroking her body with their arms, their hands, and their flaccid cocks.
Then Cheri took each of their pricks into her mouth and lovingly cleaned them of her cum and theirs. Then she looked up into their eyes.
"You're wonderful, all of you," she smiled. Suddenly, Elaine appeared between Cheri's legs. Jeff was behind her, still pumping his cock into his sister's cunt, doggie fashion, as Elaine dropped her face to Cheri's gooey cunt and began to eat her.
Cheri groaned in bliss, squeezing her two cousins' cocks as Elaine scooped their cum from her asshole and cunt with her hot tongue. She moaned aloud as she felt the lips of her tender pussy being pried so skillfully apart. The hot, pointy tip of Elaine's tongue darted around and around her cunt lips, caressing and loving the juice-soaked soft skin around her throbbing clit.
"Is that good, little love? Is my tongue good in your sweet pussy?" Elaine purred.
"Yes, ohhhh, yes, Elaine… taste it, suck it! Suck my cunt!" Cheri cried happily.
Two fingers slipped into her pussy and massaged her slick inner cunt walls. When they were removed, Elaine's eager tongue took their place. It felt like a thick spoon scooping the floor of her cunt and winding its pleasure-giving way through her hot pussy-hole.
Then, suddenly, the tongue was gone from her cunt and Elaine was moving up over her body. "Eat me, Cheri, honey! Eat my hot pussy while Jeff takes a turn at your cunt!"
Cheri felt Elaine's pussy lips close over her mouth. At the same time, she screamed as Jeff's hard cock ruptured her cunt.
She was in a state of pure bliss. She had a hard cock in each hand, her tongue in a hot cunt, and a big prick driving alternately up her cunt and asshole.
"Wayne, Elaine, boys… are you home?"
"Oh, my God," Cheri cried, "that's your folks!"
"Yeah, I know," Wayne replied. "We're up in Elaine's room, Dad… fucking. Come on up!"
"Wayne!" Cheri gasped, wide-eyed, "you mean…"
"I mean, little cousin," he said, chuckling, "we're just one big happy family! Aren't you glad you're spending the summer with us?"
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